Vol. 6, No. 33 { 


Around Town. 


Politicians, publishers and all excepting 
those who have a share of the school book 
monopoly, seem to have forgotten that next 
year will close the contracts for the readers, 
Those who have had the privilege of printing 
the public school readers and charging good fat 
royalties and profits, must think with regret 
of the scramble which is shortly to take place. 
The fact that the bids for renewed privileges 
for publishing the school readers will be re- 
ceived during the general Provincial election 
year—doubtless accidental, but it is import- 
ant—should warn publishers who desire a re- 
newal of the privilege of taxing the parents of 
this province for school readers, that they can- 
not hope to obtain something so desirable with- 
out manifesting their appreciation of the ad- 
ministration under which these monopolies are 
permitted to exist. 

- 
* * 

Of course there are many authorized text 
books which will not have their cinch loosened 
for several years to come, but the first scrap is 
so near at hand that as a general instigator of 
disturbances I feel like informally asking for 
tenders that the whole thing mayreceive proper 
discussion before new contracts are awarded. It 
should not be forgotten that the people of this 
province have already paid very handsomely 
for the copyrights, that the publishers have 
made enormous profits, and that the 
taxpayers have footed the bill, A_ still 
more important factor is the decrease 
in the price of paper. I do not think 
it would be an exaggeration to say that 
paper has gone down thirty per cent. since 
these monopolies were granted. The price of 
the books has been based, however, through- 
out all these years on the cost of paper as it 
wasatthe beginning. Improved machinery and 
increased competition have minimized the cost 
of printing and birding. Furthermore, I ven- 
ture to say that none of the publishers have 
lived up to the stipulations as to material and 
mechanical work imposed by those generous 
task masters, the Ontario Government. Now 
is the time to re-open this question, The new 
contracts will doubtless furnish the basis for 
the campaign funds of next year. The pub- 
lishers know when they have a good 
thing and they are not likely to let go 
of it without a struggle. Incomes, I am 
told, of forty or fifty thousand dollars a 
year are connected with this monopoly of 
school book publishing. These fat little figures 
should be transferred to the people’s side of the 
ledger. The ominous silence with regard to 
the matter, however, has suggested to me that 
the methods will be neither few nor uninflu- 
ential which will be used, consequently we 
cannot begin too soon to obtain facts and 


figures. 


*e 
By the death of an estimable citizen an office 
becomes vacant, the incumbent of which looks 
after the heating apparatus of the Dominion 
buildings in Toronto. There have always 
been grave doubts as to whether the 
large salary paid was proportionate to 
the task, or if indeed any such official 
were necessary. The people of Toronto 
manage to look after their furnaces without 
employing an engineer, and a high-salaried 
official is certainly found in no private or buasi- 
ness concern. The carrying out of the ashes 
and the occasional visit of a plumber do not 
demand intellectual labor of an expensive 
variety. However, such an official once drew a 
salary and his personal popularity was suf- 
ficient to prevent any bitter criticism. Un- 
fortunately, personal popularity has much to do 
with the quieting of comment. Were we to 
conduct public business as we do our private 
concerns, the fact that the salary was exces- 
sive and the duties nominal would not 
prevent us from discharging an unneces- 
sary employee. In public matters, however, 
the critic is deemed indecent who would snatch 
the bread and butter and such incidentals as 
pie and cake from a neighbor. Now that the 
office is vacant remarks should be permissible, 
and by “remarks” I intend to convey my 
opinion that there never should have been such 
an office and that the necessities of our present 
condition demand that it should be abolished. 
7 
* > 
Against the abolition of all unnecessary 
offices there is always a strong public senti- 
ment. A friend of mine who was the assistant 
editor of a magazine once remarked to me that 
there were sixty-five million people in the 
United States, and that sixty-four million of 
them apparently wrote for the magazines. 
There are some five million people in Canada 
and apparently some four million nine hundred 
thousand of them are applicants for public 
offices, and even the remoteness of the con- 
tingency which may possibly make them a 
public burden inclines them all to look leniently, 
perchance hungrily, on the unnecessary place. 
Ido not desire to be considered the rude and 
vicious-mannered person who under every cir- 
cumstance is opposed to seeing his fellow 
countryman and neighbor comfortably estab- 
lished at the public expense. Being, however, 
@ taxpayer and having some established 
opinions as to who should feed at the 
public crib, I am disturbed by the rumor 
that a man is seeking appointment to this 
office who is unpleasant both to my eye, ear, 
and all my prejudices. One may as well con- 
fess to having prejudices, and I am willing to 
defend them as being much more excusable 
than some of the reasons which politicians 
give for appointing objectionable people to 
public places in order to be rid of their clatter 
and endless interference. 
o 


The man to whom rumor assigns this position 
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is a professional Protestant. There are reasons 
why we should look with suspicion upon this 
variety of the ward heeler. A man who is 
quite clear as to his opinions and is not sizing 
up in his mind the possible profits of becoming 
@ pervert or proselyte, whichever our stand- 
point suggests as the proper term, is not par- 
ticularly noisy. It is no reason for boast- 
ing, but for three hundred and fifty years 
during which I have been able to trace 
my forebears I have been unable to find a 
Roman Catholic relative. This does not give 
me any violent antipathy to Roman Catholics ; 
in fact, it has the opposite effect, and I often 
think that if they would as a church quit 
tinkering with state matters and interfering 
with public schools, I might find it a very 
comfortable church in which to domesticate 
myself, The noisy bitterness of a man who 
is continually pounding our Catholic friends 
suggests that he is a recent convert to Protest- 
antism or is a professional disturber of the 
social peace which should exist in a neighbor- 
hood. 
* * 

Protestant or Catholic, I never saw any- 
body who was too good, nor did I ever 
find a man whose badness could be attributed 
to his religion, no matter what variety it was. 
What then, may I ask again, are we to 
think of those who in season and out of season 
are always after the Dogan with a noisy mouth 
and a suspicious mind? It must be confessed 
that this particular variety of a man has had 
too much influence in Toronto, but of recent 


A LAKRADING 


years his kind has become so numerous that 
others have been forced to outdo even the most 
unreasonable, There was a time when Orange- 
men thought they could pretty nearly attend 
to the basting of Papists, but now they are in 
the moderate class and they can hope for high 
offices only when they become sovereign pon- 
tiffs of theirsect. Equal Righters to a certain 
extent became the higher degree, and when 
we saw such men as Principal Caven betraying 
a cause so recently espoused we had reason 
to admit that the new branch of Pope- 
haters had superior excellence in making their 
principles handy in a political campaign. Since 
then the P. P. A. and other branches of Protes- 
tantism have come into vogue, but no one has 
been able to excel the small politician who is 
ambitious to superintend the ashes and fur- 
naces of the public buildings. He is the un- 
official prop of Protestantism in Toronto. 
Moreover, he is loyal to the very core, and the 
Catholic Irish would not be permitted to wan- 
der at large without being decorated with a 
Union Jack if he had his way. In the odd 
spells between small contracts he has been re- 
buking the Dominion Government and plotting 
against his party for not keeping Protestant- 
ism tothe front. We have none of us been 
quite strong enough to suit the heated 
palate of this person who feels that 
he is specially deputed to avenge the 
blood of the martyrs. Now if rumor be not 
extraordinarily misleading he does not view 
the Thompson administration with the dis- 
trust which has been agitating him for some 
years. What he wants is an office. He feels 
that his services to Protestantism have accu- 
mulated to such a degree that he deserves a 
salary, and if you listen you can hear him 
“ hollering " to be made the ash man and pipe 
tester in the cellars of the present ‘‘ papistical” 
administration. 
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Is not this a type of the professional Protest- 
ant, the place-hunter? Who could believe it 
of the man whose voice has been heard in 
lodge and lecture-room? How can we 
account for the tears he has spilled over 
the wrongs that the awful Romanists 
have inflicted in times past? Who wit- 
nessing his agitation when conversing with an 
elector amidst his native ashes and the garb- 
age of a back lane, could believe that anything 
but a sincere desire to save us from a return to 
the stake, the rack and the thumb-screw would 
ever keep him out so late o’ nights? How was 
his power obtained if it was not by working on 
the prejudices of the ignorant and tapping the 
tears of the weak? And now all this, weighed 
against the petty office, sinks into nothingness 
as compared with the salary. 


* * 

As Madame Rowland cried on passing the 
statue of Liberty on her way to execution, 
“*O Liberty, Liberty, how many crimes have 
been done in thy name!” may I not exclaim, O 
Toronto, Toronto, how many, dirty, low down 
tricks have been done in the name of Protest- 
antism and religion in thy midst! Without re- 
ferring to the applicant in question, may I 
not ask how many miserable, mean, con- 
temptible creatures have crept into office by 
means of thy paltry prejudices and narrow 
hungering for a _ reputation of being 
better than thy neighbors? How hast thou 
forgotten, O Toronto, that the men who pray 
in public and give alms on the street corners 
have from the time of our good Master been the 


thieves who have despoiled the people and 
turned temples into houses of merchandise ! 
Let it not be forgotten in Gath and restrain 
not the utterance of the facts in Askalon, that 
our Catholic friends in Toronto are not keep- 
ing their skirts clear from this miserable 
contamination of politics. I am not speaking 
of them as electors; it is an_ elector’s 
right to be a politician in the clean sense of the 
word, not in the dirty, crooked sense which 
means that a politician is a dishonest and 
tricky person. For instance, when the Coun- 
cil had decided that hereafter no civic grants 
should be made to sectarian hospitals, a great 
cry went up from the friends of St. Michael's 
and kindred institutions. A large delegation 
of gentlemen who are prominent in Toronto, and 
almost without exception are liberal in their 
religious and social instincts and have always 
refused to identify themselves with anything 
in the shape of racial or religious bigotry, per- 
mitted themselves to be organized by the 
church authorities as a deputation to wait upon 
the aldermen and assure them that Sr. Michael's 
Hospital was not a sectarian institution. 
If they had not been gotten together by 
extraordinary religious influences, they would 
have looked into each other's faces and laughed 
at the idea of a party of Roman Catholic gentle- 
men assuring the City Council that St. 
Michael's was not a sectarian institution. The 
fact that there was not a Protestant in the 
party made it evident that the whole thing 
was a Catholic movement, yet without a smile 
they told the Mayor and Council that St. 
Michael’s was thoroughly non-sectarian. I think 
it is one of the funniest things that has been 
perpetrated in Toronto for years, and the fun- 
niest part of it is that the gentlemen concerned 
were entirely unaware of the humorous phase 
of their mission. Now, everybody knows that 
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the principle that public money should be ad- 
ministered by public servants who are 
accountable to the officers of the public treasury, 
is sound. If we give religious institutions 
money and let them administer it we vio- 
late this principle. If Methodists, Episco- 
palians, Baptists, Presbyterians, or anybody 
else obtain money for a like purpose it is 
equally wrong, yet with solemn face they urged 
that public money should be granted to the 
private institution they were endeavoring to 
befriend. Now what can our Catholic friends 
expect if they take this strabismic view of the 
duty of our City Council? If an Orange lodge 
organized a hospital we would have just 
as much right to make them the custo- 
dians of public money as if they were 
sisters of mercy. If the P. P. A. want to 
run a hospital of their own they have just as 
much right to ask a civic grant as the Roman 
Catholics, even though rumor states that they 
pledge their adherents to vote against every 
Roman Catholic who offers himself for office, 
directly or indirectly. Surely our Roman Catho- 
lic friends accomplish nothing by going out 
of their way to violate well known principles 
of public business, They know, as everybody 
knows, that public money should be adminis- 
tered only by public servants who are con- 
trolled by the people and made accountable by 
them, If they violate these things they must 
expect to have other sections of the community 
do likewise, and then the whole business de- 
generates into a contest as to who will get the 
most. 


QUBRSTION. 


And what an exhibition they made of the City 
Council! By a large majority they had voted to 
do public business on a proper basis. These 
Catholic gentlemen—and I have the highest 
respect for every man of them—went down 
there and made those fellows do the crawfish 


j act, something that they are very alert in do- 


ing. They induced the mayor of this city of a 
hundred and eighty-five thousand people to 
show himself as a penderer to the Roman 
Catholic vote. Of course if there are 
to be panderers to the Roman Catho- 
lic vote there will necessarily be pander- 
ers to the Protestant vote; if the chief execu- 
tive ofa great city is willing to roll over and 
bark when influential Catholic gentle men snap 
their fingers at him, what are we to 
expect of the smaller fry? If one sec- 
tion of the citizens can make one puppy 
sit up and beg, has not another section 
of the people a right to make another puppy 
—I am using aldermanic language—sit 
up and howl for crumbs and votes? His 
Grace Archbishop Walsh may think he did a 
very clever thing in inducing these Catholic 
gentlemen to go down there and make an ex- 
hibition of the Council; he did a very bad 
thing for himself and his church. We 
already have too many weak-backed public 
men. He certainly should abstain from teach- 
ing men in public position the puppy act ; it is 
too well known in this city. If there was a 
bitter word that I could think of I would use 
it. I abominate the whole pandering business; 
it is low and contemptible ; it is in the line of 
the prostitution of every good impulse of 
citizenship. For God’s sake let not our 
spiritual teachers lead us into these devious 
ways. For the sake of the good God who 
maie us and the loving, glorious Christ who 
died for us, let preachers at least keep out of all 
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the low phases of politics, out of these attempts | doing absolutely nothing were obtained in the 
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toobtain control of that which belongs to us as 
citizens, not as religionists. Where are we 
likely to land if parsons and priests alike are to 
attempt to lead us like slab-sided oxen with 
weak and wabbling knees to do things which 
our best judgment teaches us we should leave 
alone? 


+ + 

To-day we have in Torontoa City Council that 
is unworthy the respect of the citizens, a mayor 
who is a procrastinating, shilly-shallying, vote- 
catching person. He and those who obtained of- 
fice by pretending to have reduced taxation and 
by promising to still further reduce it, are now 
occupying public positions under false pretenses, 
In fact, they are guilty of falsehood ; they 
promised that which they knew they could not 
give ; they have not done even that which lay 
in their power ; they have divided up the pub- 
lic property in increased salaries for officials, 
many of whom are notoriously neglecting their 
duties, They are a weak, insincere, double- 
dealing and incompetent lot. Many of the 
worst frauds have been bred in an atmosphere 
where there was a sincere desire to do some- 
thing for piety, but they capturcd the sincere 
and misled them in crusades which have been 
exposed as the most dangerous forms of hy- 
pocrisy. To preserve that which all people 
esteem to be good, our religious leaders have 
sometimes led in directions which have reached 
nothing but pretentiousness, while other 
men, lacking even in good intentions, have 
obtained prominence and opportunities for 
carefully calculated perfidy, and the prostitu- 
tion of every manly impulse which should 
exist in public men as well as private citizens, 

* 
* * 

What sort of a public conscience have we ? 
Some people think that conscience is a divine 
monitor within us which leads us towards 
that which is good and warns us against 
that which is bad. The fact that the con- 
sciences of individuals do not agree proves 
that there is no divinity in conscience : 
conscience is an educated thing, and a 
devilish badly educated thing it seems to be in 
many public matters. As long as a man pre- 
tends to be pious, Protestant or Catholic, the 
public are not afraid of him. What have we to 
do as electors of the city of Toronto with 
religion? What has the pretended religious- 
ness of the Council to do with seventeen and a 
quarter mills on the dollar? What has all 
this brazen impudence of pretended saints 
done to preserve our city from having its 
population reduced and its industries injured 
by excessive taxation? Is it not about time 
that we asked for men of integrity, of commer- 
cial purity, of steadfastness of purpose? Is it 
not time, O you formalists who hope to enter 
heaven because you have preserved the creed 
though you have ignored the practice of 
religion, to do something towards the preser- 
vation of patriotism, towards the institution 
of business methods in business transactions ? 
lf you take care of your religion in your private 
walk and daily conversation you will have 
your hands full. Do not, mix it up in 
public concerns ; they must be managed on 
business principles. Employ business men to 
do your business ; go to your spiritual adviser 
in spiritual matters. Many a good parson and 
many an excellent priest would make a mess of 
a large business. Look after your heavenly 
direction and employ heavenly counsels, but 
when you want law business employ a lawyer; 
when you want medicine, have a doctor ; when 
you want your business attended to, employ a 
business man. We have not done this in To 
ronto and to-day we are groaning, not because 
we are conscience-stricken but because civic 
cut-purses have confiscated by their extrava- 
gance what we have been trying through a 
period of depression to preserve. 


I intended speaking even more vigorously 
with regard to these things, but my vocabu- 
lary fails me, and perhaps it is not good to 
be even as extravagant as I have been in 
the terms I have employed. These matters are 
worthy of thought. The men who are being 
robbed and ruined are thinking with all their 
might. Can you pay your taxes? Are you 
thinking more about that than you are about 
the denomination to which the aldermen be 
long? If so, when you elect men to succeed 
them keep business principles in sight. If 
settlement day proves to you a business matter 
keep business principles in sight when you 
select those who are to succeed these poor 
faltering weaklings who are doing business in 
your name and ruining the citizens and the 
taxpayers in order to become solid with 
a tew little cliques, and they are likely 
to be successful even though they have 
never had a holier impulse than to get 
into office and handle the public cash, 
Every individual should think whether he is 
not intellectually and financially insulted by 
the way things are beingrun. He is used as if 
he were an ass, and he is an ass if he will per- 
mit himself to be used that way, 

oo . 

However, there are more pleasant topics for 
this hot weather, when altercations are out of 
order and no one wants the work of reading 
or thinking of disagreeable things. 

o .* 

I do not like work and I never did. I make 
this confession in anything but a spirit of 
humility, insomuch as I have worked so long 
and so hard that I should have all the more 
credit for not being altogether an idler. Many 
people say they like work ; I don’t believe it. 
We all like occupation. Forced idleness is 
more monotonous than labor and it is an old 
adage that “ Doing nothing is the hardest sors 
of work.” Probably our first experiences of 
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old-fashioned Sunday. The shoes were black- 
ened and the kindling split and the wood car- 
ried in, potatoes boiled and the meat cooked, 
and everything prepared on Saturday night. 
On Sunday there was nothing to do but to feed 
the stock and get ready for church. How un- 
comfortable my Sunday clothes made me feel ; 

how wretched I felt on the high bench listening 
to an interminable sermon; how like a week 
of suspended animation the Sunday afternoon 
felt, for in our strict sect even going visiting was 
held to be improper. However, I am not about 
to deal with sabbatarianism, but with pleasant 


idleness. 


* * 
I think I feel happiest when I can manage 


to be idle and yet be nerved by the sensation 
that I ought to be doing something which is 
being left undone. Iam quite positive I could 
never rest if I knew I had nothing todo. When 
I leave my desk all loaded down with manu- 
scripts and half-finished work and go away 
fishing, I come as near being supremely 
happy as I ever expect to bs until I 


put off this robe of mortality. Behind me is 


the sense of something remaining undone. 
One’s nature finds a sense of exaltation in 
being able to disregard a task. Then again, I 
am not going into absolute idleness, I am 
going fishing ; and fishing may mean anything 
from casting a rod over the water for five 
minutes and loafing the rest of the day, to 


trolling and flipping the water with flies or 


still-fishing, or hunting for crawfish or potter- 
ing around after frogs. Fishing is the climax 
of active idleness; it has a purpose, it has uncer- 
tainty, it has surroundings. The difference be- 
tween a vagrant and a fisherman is that one 
has no visible means of support and the other 
has no support for any story without visible 
evidence. The chief charm of fishing is com- 
panionship and the evidence of a friend who 
is willing to testify to things seen and felt 
when apart from the company. To go fish 
ing alone is very well for a day but it 
is no good for a week. The charm of all 
idleness is in companionship, and it is about 
the comradeship of idleness that I feel moved 
to write. People who do not understand it are 
unacquainted with the philosophy of rest, and 
as being unacquainted with the whole science 
of not working means that a summer vacation 
is very likely to be spoiled, I thrust myself into 
the breach as an exponent of the great idea of 
doing nothing and having someone help you 
do it. 


* * 

I have been much interested in watching 
people attempt to rest. Why does not the 
tired housewife when she has everything in 
order go to bed and sleep, or at least remain 
quiet for twenty-four hours? Can you give me 
an example of one in a thousand who 
selects that method of resting? Reverting 
to my early experience in the country, I 
can say with certainty that the average 
woman when she feels that she can evade 
her tasks fora day gets upa little earlier in 
the morning and proceeds to prepare to “ go 
visiting.” The children are all put in apple pie 
order, though this involves much labor, and 
away they all go to see *‘Aunt Mary,” or “Cousin 
Jane,” or ‘‘a married sister,” or a brother who 
has started a brood of hisown. If they are 
received in the spirit of hospitality, all work 
stops. ‘‘Aunt Mary,” or “Cousin Jane,” or 
whoever it is, must put aside her tasks, for 
resting is no good unless there is some- 
one to rest with you. Did you ever try visiting 
a family where the labors of the household 
were continued’? If so, you know that you feel 
like a fish out of water. They are all busy 
and you feel constrained to assist in their 
tasks. I have gone out into the country to 
spend a week. ‘Shere was nobody to rest with; 
everybody was working, and before night I 
found myself pitching hay on to a wagon or 
mowing away grain, and early next morning 
I would be hunting for a train. There is no 
rest in the midst of labor ; the resistance of the 
common impulse is as tiresome as hard work. 
If you want to shorten the visit of unwelcome 
guests set thema task, keep things rattling 
and humming around them, hurry and worry 
in their presence, and unless they are sadly in 
need of rest they dare not steal up to their 
room and take a little nap in the middle of the 
day. 


* 
** 


One often wonders why people go to the sea 
side and tosummer resorts. I think itisto find 
companionshipinresting. There is no sense of 
obtrusive idleness and resistance when everyone 
else is doing thesamething. There isn’t much 
pleasure in traveling so long as you stay in 
busy hotels in busy cities ; you find no one who 
is able to spend a day doing nothing, conse- 
quently the day is wasted. The acme of do- 
nothingness I think is achieved in a European 
watering-place, where people who have plenty 
of money congregate with the expectation of 
spending months in idleness. There is where you 
find companionship. If you want to loaf you can 
find a hundred people to loaf with you. There, 
too, you can find people of similar impulses who 
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more idea of fishing than they have of going to | Miss Muttlebury, Mrs, Higman, Mrs. Smart, 
the moon. The unnecessary labor of tHose | Mr., Mrs, and Miss Catto, Miss Lily Burgess, 
theirs is | Mr. Charlesworth, Miss Rolph, Mrs. and 
a task in which you do not feel im- | Miss Humphreys, Mr. and Mrs. Grover, Mrs. 
assist. If they bring any | Beard, Mr. and Mrs. Christie of Queen's 
if they don’t bring | park, Mrs. Henry O'Brien, Mrs, Ridout, Mr. 
Grant Ridout, Mrs. and Miss Wellington, 
A vote of 
thanks is due to Mr. Dale, the well known 
no sympathy ; if youcatch anything you get no | florist of Yonge street, who donated a large 
It is thus that fishing has become the | number of cut flowers and floral decorations. 


who go out and fish is restful ; 


pelled to 
fish you can help eat them ; 
any fish you can feel quite happy in eating 
something else. If you go out fishing nobody and any number of others. 
has to help you; if you catch nothing you get 


praise. 


greatest delight of men who want to do noth- | Other donations were thankfully received. 


ing. I think it is for this reason that I love | Among those in charge of the various booths I 
fishing better than anything else. My task | noticed :—Refreshments—Mesdames' Brown, 
has nothing to do with my public duty, with | Gooderham, Hall, Walker,‘Roper ; ice cream— 
the providing of sustenance or the achieving of | Misses O'Brien, M. O'Brien, Shanley, Roper, 


an ambition. Few people fish more religiously | Grover, Lantry, Katie Crawford, Enma Lee, 


than I do, simply because I do not have to, | Nellie Matthews, Hitchins, Scott, and Phillips; 
and there is a sense of languid independence of | liquids—Miss Brown, Mr. Nicoll; flowers—Mrs. 


the world and a feeling that nobody has any | R.S. Brown, Misses Clara Brown, Eva Good- 
erham, Nellie Moulson ; candies—Misses Ada 


business to compare my success or lack of suc- 


cess with what has been achieved by others. Gooderham, M, Ivey, Clara Port, Carrie Nairn, 
* 


. . 
And then again there is that charming sense | the course of the evening Mr. Chas. B-own 


of uncertainty. 
may catch a big fish. Every time one’s line | tickets for the raffl: at the flower stand, an- 


catches on the bottom of the lake there is the | nouncing that Mr, R, C. Hamilton was winner 


same beautiful thrill as when one catches a | of the large basket; also a smaller basket of 


thirty-five pound maskinonge. It does not last as | flowers very elegantly designed was captured 


NIGHT. 


E. Perin, G. Perin, and Edith Nicoll, During 


There is no telling when one | drew the attention of those who had secured 


long but it is exciting, and the disappointment 


teaches philosophical resignation. The big fish 
that we never land become identical with the 
big schemes that are born in dreams and die in 
endeavor. 


* 
o 


Taken altogether a man offering advice, as 


a fisherman does, never expects to have it 
taken, so let me sugg3st a few rules for 


summer resting. Never try to rest amongst 
busy people. Never be busy amongst restful 
people. When you want to loaf, have some 
companion loafers. Never try to do nothing 
unless you have something to do. Never be 


boastful when you have done something in a 


camp of do-nothings. Never worry people 
making complaints when there is really no 
necessity for complaining. Never forget that 
no individual can pleasantly do nothing with- 
out having considerable help. 

* 

Next week, as an example of one of the most 
successful efforts to do nothing in which I ever 
participated, I shall begin a sketch entitled The 
Cruise of the Scow, ane—being theadventures of 
eleven idlers on ahouse-boat. I think we were 
more successful than usual in practicing the 
fraud upon ourselves that we went out to fish. 
We did fish ; a great deal of the ti ne we did 
nothing, but I think there was not a moment 
in which wedid not feel impressed withthe idea 
that we were fishing with all our might, that 
we were fishing scientifically and persevering- 
ly, and consequently the voyage was a success, 
It having been a suocess it becamea model 
for the imitation of those who wish 
to delude themselves into restfulness by means 
of the notion that they have gone fishing. It 
will have no moral and perhaps may have 
no particular interest, but as it happens to be 
one of the fragments which float to me dur- 
ing my period of restfulness, I will have to 
make it answer for a topic. Don. 








Social and Personal. 


Mrs, Hodgins of Germantown, Philadelphia, 
is visiting her parents, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. 
Hamilton of Jarvis street. 


Dr. Eleanor Lennox, house surgeon of the 
Cleveland City Hospital, is visiting her parents 
at 40 Beaconsfield avenue. 


Mrs. Arthur Denison and little daughter 
have gone to Georgian Bay for the holidays. 





Miss Sheila McDougall left on Wednesday 
for a visit to Lake Simcoe. 


Mr. and Mrs. Fred Roper will summer at 
Lorne Park. 


. 
Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Cameron are visiting 
friends in Toronto. Mrs. Cameron is an 
attractive and winsome bride. 


The sympathy of a very large circle of friends 
is with the Rev. Scott Howard in the loss of his 
young wife. Mrs. Howard (nee Russell) was 


| universally liked and respected, and her death, 
| under circumstances of peculiar pathos, is 


sincerely lamented by all. 


Mrs. Greenshields of Montreal is visiting her 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Gooderham, 


Mrs. Irving Cameron gave an informal tea on 
Wednesday in honor of her sister-in-law, Mrs, 
Douglas Cameron. 


7 

The Grace Hospital garden party at the 
Granite Rink last Tuesday evening was ade 
lightfully arranged and successful affair. The 
guests were prettily gowned, and the Queen's 
Own Band played a programme of sweet and 
popular selections. The flower table was well 
stocked and did a large business. The refresh- 
ments were served at quartette tables at the 





will be delighted to do exactly the same variety 
of loafing that you are doing. It is not at all 
strange that rich people seek such quiet havens 
of do-nothingness, They cannot rest where 
everyone else is working; they cannot find 
companionship. Thus particularly in Germany, 
where the band plays nearly all day long and 
there are a dozen little nothings to attend to, 
time is filled and it slips away pleasantly ; 
people sit about tables and in parks and con- 
cert gardens, chatting idly but companionably, 
and no sooner is it morning than it is night, 
and after the sleep comes another period of do- 
nothingness. It requires education, however, 
to make such a task acceptable, and on this 
continent where we are all so busy I think 
going fishing is the easiest way to find com- 
rades in idleness and an indefinite task to 
create interest. 
* = a 

Going visiting isa deadly fraud. People in- 
sist on talking to you ; the entire genealogical 
tree has to be gone over as to health, wealth 
and the number of children; the people with 
whom you visit are busy; you can see signs of 
them being overworked ; a sense of duty im. 
pele you to assist ; inside of two days you are 
no better off than a hired man. Go fishing, 
however, and it doesn’t matter whether you 
fish or not, and that is the ostensible purpose 
for which you left home. If the party is large 
enough you Will find companions who have no 


south-east end of the immense rink, and the 
waitresses were kept busy all the evening. 
Very sweet and pretty they looked in their 
dainty gowns and coiffures, and at their bright 
enquiry, ‘‘Is your order taken?” one felt 
powerless to refuse one more icecream. Miss 
Lee of King street was noticeable in a dainty 
French delaine of cream and violet, with baby 
ribbons, and V corsage and belt in pink covered 





with Irish lace, and a fe*ching pink rose in her 
hair. Miss Matthews was remarkably pretty 
and sweet in white, with a very chic coiffure, 
Miss Roper was another charming little figure 
in white lawn, with embroidery-frilled gigot 
sleeves. Miss Ciara Brown was smartly 
gowned in cream serge and silk. Mrs. Green- 
shields wore a very trim dark serge, with Eton 
revers of black satin, and sailor hat. A dozen 
maidens flitted about with flowers, ice cream 
and strawberries and tempting cake, each one 
bright and bonnie and full of business. A nong 
those present I remarked: His Honor Judge 
Macdougal! and Miss Macdougall, Mr., Mrs. 
and Dr. Eleanor Lennox, Mrs. J. B. Hall, 
Mrs. Walker, Mr. and Miss Stella Mor- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs, Hume Brown, Mrs. 
Fred Roper, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. and Miss 
Hamilton, Mrs. R. Gooderham, Dr, and Mra, 
Langtry, Mrs. George Holland, Miss Mary Pat- 
terson, Mr. and. Mrs. Piper, Mrs. and Miss 
Pringle, Miss Irene Gurney, Mr. and Mrs, 
Boisseau, Mr. Matthews, Mr. Ruasell Snow, 


by Mr. Arthur Nicoll, who presented them to 
Miss Clara Brown, who had given much time 
to the affair and sold over five hundred tickets. 
An impromptu dance brought the evening's 
enjoyment to a close. 


Mrs. Macdougall of Carlton street is at 
present under treatment in one of the pretty 
and cosy wards of Grace Hospital. 

* 


The Lieut.-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 


are in Chicago. 2 


Me. James P. Murray writes in high praise 


of the World’s Fair and remarks: ‘‘ Every 


Torontonian should see it.” 
. 


Mrs. Wingate and family are the guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. R, L. Denison of Lakeview 


avenue, 
7 


Mrs. Moore, of the Haven, and her daughter, 
Miss Clara, are charmingly settled in Denver, 
Colorado. Miss Millie Sanderson, lately the 
capable and clever superintendent of Dr. 
Barnardo’s Home, Haz:2! Brae, is now matron 
of the Toronto Haven. 


Mrs. Wilkes and family will summer at 
Cobourg. They passed a delightful holiday 
there last year. 


7 
Mrs. Boisseau’s bijou little home on Sher- 
bourne street was decorated with Canadian 
and American flags on the fourth of July. 
. 


Over half a hundred picnics, tennis teas and 
small and early dances were given by smart 
people in honor of Dominion Day. The Hum- 
ber was alive with boats, and a couple of very 
pleasant driving parties were given by two 
very stylish young matrons. 

* 


Mrs. George Macdonald of Isabella street 
is away for the summer, visiting her friends, 
Mr. and Mrs. Crane. 


Mrs. James Crowther is away for the sum- 
mer months at her pretty house in Cobourg. 
o 


Col. G. T. Denison resumed his duties at 
court this week after being confined to the 
house for some time with a sprained ankle, 

°. 


Miss Ethel Woffington and Miss Annie | Gilmour, carrying bouquets of daisies, dressed 


Bartle, graduates of Toronto General Hospital, 
have been honored by an appointment to repre- 
sent Canadian nurses at the Model Hospital at 
the World’s Fair. 


* 
Mr. John Lugedin sailed for Europe by the 
Campania on Saturday. 


Mr. Mortimer Clark and family sailed for 
Eogland on July 1. 


A pretty little wedding took place at S». 
Barnabas’ church on Thursday evening, J une 29, 
the ceremony being performed by Rev. W. H. 
Clark, Mr. James W. Atherton, son of Mr. 
Alfred Atherton of London, Eog., and Miss 
Lizzie A. Copleston, youngest daughter of Mr. 
Henry Copleston of this city, being groom and 
bride. Tae bride was attired in a rich dress of 
cream crepon trimmed with lace, with a veil and 
wreath of orange blossoms, and carried a bou- 
quetofcreamroses. The bridesmaid, Miss Nellie 
Copleston, sister of the bride, wore a handsome 
gown of blue Henrietta trimmea with lace, and 
carried a bouquet cf pink roses. Mr. Alfred 
Champion acted as best man. On account of 
the unavoidable absence of the bride’s father 
she was given away by Mr. George Sweetman, 
After the ceremony the party adjourned to the 

esidence of the bride’s parents, 31 Grove 
avenue, where a reception was held. Mr. and 
Mrs. Atherton left by the 10.30 train for a trip 
up the lakes, 





7 
Mrs. A. S. Wigmore, two children and nurse, 
of Bernard avenue, left for Cacouna on Satur. 
day last for the summer. 
7 
Mr. Hugh and Miss Pringle of Toronto are 
the guests of Miss McCallum, O. A, College. 


Mrs, F raleigh of Manning avenue is spending 
a few weeks at Bloomfield, P. E. county. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs, Goldman of 598 Sherbourne 
street have returned to the city after a most 
enjoyable trip in the Maritime Provinces and 
principal cities of the Eastern States. Their 
many friends will find them at their charming 
summer cottage, The Anchorage, Center Island. 

- 


Mrs. Glass, Mrs. Way and Mrs. Pringle are 
away at Georgian Bay for the summer. 


Col, and Mrs. G. T. Denison entertained Mr. 
Walter Besant at luncheon on Thursday, at 
half-past one, at their residence, Heydon Villa. 
Covers were laid for eight. Mr. Besant re- 
turned to Niagara Falis on the afternoon train. 


Miss Emily Davies, daughter of Rev. Dr, 
Davies, Rosedale, accompanies her brether on 
the Majestic, on July 12, to finish her education 
on the violin in Germany. 


A very pretty June wedding took place at 
the Metropolitan church on Wednesday of last 
week at two o'clock, when Miss Edith Pearson, 
; @ well known young lady of Toronto society, 
' was married to Dr. J, Emil Traub of New 


I 8, hts 0 


York. Miss Pearson’s wedding gown was one 
of Stitt’s beautiful confections, and evoked AR KD CLOVE TORR 
much admiration as the dainty bride proceeded 


up the west aisle leaning on her father’s arm, 
The gown was of lustrous d uchesse satin, with 
a soft veiling of musseline de soie, and pearl FOR SUMMER WEAR 
trimmings. The effect was rich and charming. 
Miss Pearson’s ornaments were diamonds, | Silk and Linen Gloves our specialty. 
and the groom's gift was a handsome diamond 
star. The bridal bouquet was of white roses, 
The maid of honor, Miss Annie Pearson, and | 4 }yytton Dressed and Undressed Kid Gloves 
the bridesmaid, Miss Winnie Withrow, : 
wore dotted muslin and valenciennes lace, 
white chip picture hats with white lilacs 
and lace, and their bouquets were of 
pink roses. The wee train bearers were 
little Miss Irene Doolittle and Master Douglas 
McAgy. Messrs. C. E. Clarke, E. Baird Ryck- 4 
man and Newton W. Rowell acted as ushers, Dress Goods 
Lieutenant P. E. Traub, U. S. army, brother 
of the groom, was best man. After the wed- 
ding areception was held at the home of the 
bride’s parents, where the numerous and hand- 
some presents of the bride were an interesting 
attraction. Dr. and Mrs. Traub left on the 
afternoon train. They will spend the summer 
in Europe, and upon their return will make 
their home in New York city. 

* 







































Chamois Gloves in 4 button and Mosquetaire. 


with fancy stitchings and welts to 


match. 





We are selling the balance of our Summer 
Stock of 


Dress Trimmings | 
Ends of Silk 


At a Great Reduction. 





Pattern Hats and Bonnets Below Cost 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King Street East. 


Crown 
Derby 





Miss R. G. Lowndes left town with Bishop 
Courtney last Wednesday, per steamer Pass- 
port. She will spend the next two months at 
Bishopthorpe, the residence of Bishop Court- 
ney and family in Halifax, 


Miss Jenny Smith is staying with friends at 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. 





Miss Maude Beard of Montreal, who has been 
visiting relatives in town, left last Monday for 
Detroit. 


The steam yacht Viola left town last Satur- 
day morning with a jolly party of gentlemen, 
bound for Rochester, to spend the Fourth of 
July. 





Kirkley, Miss Clara Wynne, Messrs. Wynne, 
T. L. Wynne, B. E. Demaine, and W. Laidlaw. 





Miss Lillian Littlehales is going to England 
to pursue her studies on the ’cello. | 
P Roya 
Rev. Elmore Harris is proceeding to the 
Hamilton on Monday. : Wo rceste r 
Mr. A. F. Webster, steamship agent, booked 
this week: Mr. Alex. Auld, Mr. W. Stanley 
Bligh, Miss E. C Williams, Rev. R. S. Ander- 6 
son, Miss Jennie Todd, Mr. Frank Cecil, Mr. E, Dou iton 
gins, nurse and iofant, Conrad W. Cooke, Miss 
Mrs, Glanville of Calgary is in the city visit- 
ing her mother, Mrs. McGregor of Carlton | 
street, | 


World's Fair on his bicycle. He passed through 
the following passengers to sail for Europe eee 
Wryly Grier, Lieut. C. R. Hodgins, Mrs. Hod- 


An exceedingly bright and fashionable, 
though quiet wedding took place at St. 
Thomas’ church on Thursday afternoon, 
June 29th, the bride being Miss Fanny Fether- 
stonhaugh, and the bridegroom Mr. Frank 
Plummer. The church was prettily decorated GET TREE IOP OGRE ol 
with daisies and palms, and the service was The! Latest Styles of Ladies’ Fine Shoes 


choral. The ceremony was performed by Rev. In Colored or Blac wee and Price cannot 


Mr. F. G. Plummer, brother of the groom. The 

bride wore a beautiful gown of white silk | eT 2 ae 
crepon trimmed with satin and lace, and pic‘ure 124 King St. West (opposite the Rossin House). 
hat. The wedding procession into the church | oes ee 
was preceded by two sweet little maids of 
| honor, Miss Joyce Plummer and Miss Verney 


116 Yonge Street 


Cor. Adelaide Toronto 





, e 
in Empire frocks of Liberty silk and wearing | We Like 
large hats ornamented with daisies. The sa 
the Ladies 


bridesmaid, Miss Ida Simpson of Montreal, was 
charmingly gowned in white crepe and green 
velvet, with hat to match, and carried roses. 





| to come to our store, whether 
‘he best man was Mr, E. J. Fetherstonhaugh, 3 
: they come to buy or not. We 
brother of the bride. After the ceremony a re- 
always try to have something 


c2ption was held at the residence of Mr. F, 
E. Fetherstonhaugh, 677 Spadina avenue, 
Amongst the guests were: Mr. and Mrs, them. We realize that the 
James Plummer, Mr, and Mrs, Robert Gilmour, e e 
Ladies Like 


Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Plummer, Mrs. Simpson of | 
Fine Jewelry 


new to interest and attract 


Montreal, Miss Fetherstonhaugh, Mr., Mrs, 
and the Misses Chadwick, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
S. 5. Macdonell, Mr. and Mrs. F. A, Gillespie, 
Mr. and the Misses Harris, Mr. Henry Sproatt, and so we 
Mr. Vaux Chadwick, and Mr. Vernon Pium have something in all of our 
mer of Bay City, Michigan. The number and 
beaaty of the presents showed the esteem in 
which the bride and groom are held. Mr. 
and Mrs, Frank Piummer left amid a shower 
of rice and good wishes for their future home 
at Delemar in Idaho. 


always manage to 


departments at specially low 


prices. 


The J. E. Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


A quiet wedding took place on Monday, June 
26, at the residence of Mr. J. C. McKeggie, 181 
Park road, Rosedale, when his step daughter, 
Miss Annie Fraser, was married to Mr. John 

Continued on Page Eleven 


Picks 


Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 





Filters 
Shaves Ice Cream 
rongs Freezers 


LEMON SQUEEZERS 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Kiog Street East - - : - TORONTO 











Special Lines in 
House Furnishings xiii "Winged ant Hon 
This Month at Stitched Huck and Diaper Towels, 


R d d P 3 Linen and Cotton Sheetings, Pillow 
Casings, Marseilles and Honeycombe 
e uce P1CceS Quilts, Blankets, Lace and Muslin Cur- 
tains, Furniture ~Cretonnes and Dimities, Eiderdown 

Quilts, Pillows, Tea Cosies, &c. 


same attention aod teen SOHIN CATTO & SON 


tages as purchases made per 
sonally. King Street, opposite the Post Office 
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Smith of Niagara-on-the-Lake well deserved 
the gold medal for general proficiency. That 
Mrs, Robert Henry was the most prettily dressed 
lady at the concert on Monday evening. That 
Miss Kk. Hossie will be greatly missed 
during her three months’ absence. That 
Mr. Ball is going to Sarnia for vacation. 
That the B. C. I. boys held high carnival the 
last week of school. That it is a foolish idea 
for the Presbyterians to enlarge the Firat 
church, That the parlor concert at Rev. G. C. 
Mackenzie’s last Monday was a grand success. 
That Grace church choir boys are going to 
camp next week, That the new drill hall is an 
honor to the city, and that a walking party is 
to be organized, their first trip being to Paris. 

The citizens of Brantford are very indignant 
to think that during the Assernbly, out of 


Out of Town. 


Niagara-on-the-Lake. 

Apropos of the military ball at the Queen’s 
on Thursday, June 22, a belated officer 
witnessed an amusing scene as he passed 
Doyle’s Hotel on his way back tocamp, Nota 
light was visible in any of the rooms, but the 
moonlight, combined with the rays from the 
electric light at the corner, revealed a picture 
which might have called a smile to the grim 
face of old Diogenes himself. In the semi- 
darkness two pretty blondes and two equally 
pretty brunettes, all still attired in the 
dainty gowns of lace and silk and muslin 
which had been conspicuous among the 
admired costumes in the ball-room a little 
while before, looked from one of the open 
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windows upstairs and 


lace and cambric, 
long pause, and amid a tumult of suppressed 


mirth the string with its invisible freight was 


drawn up, to be followed by the discovery that 
the sulphured end had been removed from the 
one solitary match tied securely within the 
folds of the handkerchief. A second attempt 
proved more satisfactory, and the four merry 
faces disappeared behind the noiselessly closed 
blinds, while the echoing footsteps and the 
amused chuckles of their deliverer from dark- 
ness died away in the distance. 

The strawberry and ice cream festival given 
by the ladies of St. Mark’s guild recently 
was a very pleasant and decidedly suc- 
cessful entertainment. Fair weather and a 
large attendance secured a most satisfactory 
and gratifying result, and it is scarcely a mat- 
ter of wonder that the delighted members con- 
gregated in little groups towards the close of 
the evening and congratulated one another on 
the happy results of their labors. The park 
presented a really picturesque appearance with 
the gaily decorated booths dotted everywhere 
among the trees, and over the door of each tent 
an artistically painted sign setting forth the 
various wares and delicacies awaiting the 
anxtous purchaser within. In charge of the 
tea table, which, of course, was generously 
patronized, were: Mrs, McMurray, Mrs. Best, 
Miss Paffard, Mrs. Morson, Miss Waters, Miss 
Fiorence Dickson and Miss Beaven. Dispen- 
sing sweets, in the form of enchanting smiles 
as well as confections, both of which attracted 


an admiring crowd to the pretty little tent of. 


divers colors and decorations, were: Mrs, 
Charles Hunter, Mrs. James Scarth and Miss 
Colquhoun, Mrs, J. C, Garrett, with one or 
two busy assistants, presided at the fancy 
table; Mrs. Beale, Miss Sandham, Miss Alice 
Baldwin and one or two other active helpers 
were in charge of the flower table and the 
lemonade, while in the ice-cream and strawberry 
booths were: Mrs, H. Hewgill, Mrs. Nash, Miss 
Evans, Miss Belle Evans, Miss Louise Sand- 
ham, Miss Winnie Servos and Miss M. Geale. 
By kind permission of Col. Otter, the services 
of the 19th Battalion band were secured and 
needless to say aided materially in making the 
afternoon and evening a delightful one. Vari- 
ous notices tacked conspicuously among the 
trees, combined with the shrill shriek of a 
horn, had the desired effect of attracting num- 
bers during the day to the little schoolhouse 
adjoining the church, where, under the man- 
agement of Capt. Percy Beale and Mr. Win- 
throp, a Panch and Judy show was b-ing held. 
'c was long after ten bafore the tired workers 
folded their tents and turned their weary steps 
homeward, GALATEA- 





Branttord. 

Wickliffe Hall was crowded to the doors on 
the occasion of the closing exercises of the col- 
lege on Monday evening. A lengthy and well 
arranged programme brought forward a 
number of gifted pupils in the musical branch 
of college work. Special mention should be 
made of the artistic pianoforte playing of some 
of the sweet girl graduates. Seldom has a 

.ore satisfactory piece of ensemble work been 
heard here than the two overtures by twelve of 
theday pupils. Miss Belle Henderson’s grand 
concerto in E flat was well executed. This 
pretty young girl plays with much brilliancy 
and considerable regard for expression. Miss 
Henderson has a fine touch, and would pleas? 
the most cultivated and fastidious ear. La 
Cascade by Miss Loo Scarfe was played witn 
much freedom and elegance of style, combin- 
ing with a firm, even and musical touch a 
% -nuinely artistic concep‘ion of the composition 
‘1 hand. Piano and violin sonata by Miss 
Greeny and Mr. Rush showed Miss Greeny 
to be the fortunate possessor of talent of a 
high order, The standard of her work reflects 
great credit upon herself and her capable 
teacher, Miss Rolls. I’m a Merry Zingara, by 
Miss Kate Kuck, was very sweet and received 
the warmest applause of the evening. Misses 
Carson and Saider rendered Estudiantina in 
flae style. These ladies have splendid soprano 
volces, which they use with excellent taste 
and judgment. I may just mention here that 
Miss Carson won the gold medal for voice cul- 
ture. I have often spoken of Miss Rolls’ 
Superior talents as a pianist, so that I have 
oily to say concerning her perfor nance that it 
was of the same high standard one always 
looks for in her playing. Miss Pyke’s solo was 
much appreciated by the audience, Miss Pyke 
received the gold medal for harmony. Al- 
trough I cannot mention all the different 
numbers, I must not forget the vocal duet, Go, 
Pcetty Rose, by Misses Cockburn and Goold. 
To me this was the piece of the evening. These 
young girls looked very pretty and though 
their voices are not of considerable compass, 
they are exceedingly sweet. They had mastered 
every detail of their duet so thoroughly as to 
permit them to enter into the spirit of the 
piece with a confidence which was quite re- 

freshing. Miss Cockburn and Miss Goold did 
themselves and the college great credit. I feel 
safe in saying everyone enjoyed this number 
immensely, Floral tributes were awarded all 
the graduates and other evidences of satis- 
faction were heartily bestowed by the friends 
Present, 

What they say: That the At Home last Fri- 
day evening was a pleasant affair. That Miss 


in tragic whispers 
arrested the retreating footsteps of their late 
escort with the demand for a match. After 
a rather lengthy consultation as to ways and 
means of conveying the needed article up, 
eight little white hands united in lowering a 
thread at the end of which, as a guide to the 
cavalier below, fluttered a perfumed piece of 
Another unaccountably 













































seems almost incredible, but it is true. 


heavens. Some day they will find out. 
to see much Christianity in such conduct. 


over three months, returned home this week. 
SAILOR. 
Barrie 
Col. and Mrs. Wm, O'Brien gave a pleasant 


Woods, Shanty Bay, on Saturday, June 24. 
Those present were : 


Bolster, Major and Mrs. Ward, Mr. and Mra. 
Tothill, Mrs. S.J. Sanford, the Misses Spry, 
Mrs. S. M. Wells, Mrs. and Miss Holmes, Mr. 
E, A. Crease, Mr. and Mrs. Cotter, Miss M. 
Cotter, Mr. H. and Mrs. Stewart, Miss B. 
Stewart, the Misses Baker, Mr. and Mrs, G. H. 
Esten, Miss Esten, Judge and Mrs. Ardagh, 
Messrs. H. G. and J. C. Ardagh, Dr. and Mrs. 
J. L. McCarthy, the Misses McCarthy, Mr. 
Walker, Judge and Mrs. Boys, Messrs. W. A. 
and T. R. Boys, Mr. and Mrs. Morris, Mrs. and 
Miss Way, Mrs. Vansittart, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
McCarthy, Miss Brydon, Miss Reiner, Mr. and 
Mrs, R. Barwick, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Cooper, 
the Misses Cooper, Mr. and Mrs. G. Raikes, 
Mr. and Mrs, Pain, Mr. Creighton, Mr. and 
Miss Raikes, Messrs. F. Y. Checkley, Ford, 
Kortright, Cotter, Buckland, and Choppin. 

A tennis match was held on Thursday 
on the grounds of the Ladies’ Tennis Club, 
between teams representing respectively The 
Ladies and The Married Men. The players 


for the ladies were: Misses M. Cotter, 
U. N. Baker, M. Baker, B. Stewart, 
M. Spry, B. O’Brien, M. Kortright. 
For the gentlemen: Messrs. J. Strathy, 
H. Strathy, Colonel Major, Dr. Mce- 


Carthy, H. H. Morris, J. R. Cotter, S. J. San- 
ford. Some very marvelous shots were made, 
especially by the gentlemen, who won the day 
by a score of four events to three. A return 
match will likely be played at an early day. 
These tennis matches are an outcome of the 
hockey matches of last winter between the 
same teams. 

Mr, and Mrs. R. Barwick of Toronto are 
visiting Mrs. Cotter. 

Mrs. H. Howson of Toronto is spending a 
short time with Mrs, Baker. 


Goderich. 
St. George’s church was the scene of a very 


pretty wedding on Wednesday morning of last 
week, the contracting parties being Mr. W. C. 
Hamilton, Q.C., of Regina, N.W.T., and Miss 
Fiorence Horton, second daughter of Horace 
Horton, ex M.P., and granddaughter of Mr. 
Sheriff Gibbons. The beautiful marriage ser- 
vice of the Church of England was most impres- 
sively rendered by the rector, Rev. M. Turnbull. 
The bride was assisted by Misses Horton and 
Hamilton, sisters of the bride and groom 
respectively. Mr. E. L. Dickenson, barrister, of 
Wingham, attended the groom, while Messrs, 
W. L. Horton and T. Macdermott acted as 
ushers. The bridal party was preceded down 
the aisle by little Misses Horton, Garrow, 
Reynolds, Williams and Holt, who attended in 
the capacity of maidsof honor, The bride wore 
a handsome gown of cream bengaline silk, 
richly trimmed with exquisite lace, and carried 
a lovely shower bouquet of white roses, the 
only jewelry she wore being an exquisite dia- 
mond and pearl pin, the gift of the groom. 
The bridesmaids were charmingly gowned in 
cream surah, with dainty hats to match, and 
carried bouquets of white carnations, The 
little maids of honor looked very sweet in their 
large whice hats and quaint Empire gowns. 
Each one carried a pretty basket of roses. 
After the ceremony the wedding party and 
guests adjourncd to The Crescent, the stately 
residence of the bride's parents, where a recep- 
tion was held and a d-jeuner served. Many 
were the admiring comments passed on the 
lovely wedding gifts which marked the esteem 
in which both bride and bridegroom are held. 
The happy couple left by the two o’clock train 
for a trip down the St. Lawrence to Quebec, 
thence to the White Mountains and Washing- 
ton. JERUSHA, 





Bothwell. 

A very pretty wedding took place on Wed- 
nesday, June 21, in the Methodist church, 
Bothwell, when Minnie, daughter of the Rev. 
Thomas Cobb, was united in marriage to Mr. 
A. M. Regan, business manager here for the 
firm of R. S. Williams & Son. The father of 
the bride pertormed the ceremony, and the 
church, which for the occasion was turned into 
a veritable bower, was filled to overflowing by 
the youth and beauty of the place. The bride 
looked very dainty in an Empire gown of 
white silk »engaline with veil and orange blos- 
soms, and carried a bouquet of white roses. 
The bridesmaid, Miss Annie Ritchie, cousin 
of the bride, was becomingly attired in 
pink. Mr. R. Hodge, barrister, of this 
city, accompanied the groom, Afterwards 
there were a reception and wedding break- 
fast at the parsonage. Among the wedding 
presents were a handsome piano from the firm 
of R.S. Williams & Son, a beautifal carving 
set from the employees of the firm, a silver tea 


service from the young veople of Bothwell, and 
many other useful and elegant articles of silver, 
ictures, books, etc., all indicating the esteem 
n which the contracting parties are held by 
their many friends, Amidst showers of rice 
and followed by the good wtshes of the many 
guests Mr. and Mrs, Regan left for Chicago. 
After doing the World's Fair the happy couple 
purpose visiting New York and othe: Eastern 


cities. 


nearly three hundred ministers not one would 
supply the pulpit of the colored church. That 
How 
can these men, who call themselves ministers, 
labor under the delusion that there are two 
I fail 


Miss Greer, who has been absent in Toronto 


afternoon party on their pretty grounds, The 


Col. and Mrs. Major, the 
Misses Major, Capt. and Mrs. Whish, Miss 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen ws 












Building Sale 


EAUTY and bargains in the 
Paraso's we're offering this 
week. Better see them. 


Dolman Capes, serge, inoire silk trimmings, $1, were 33. 
A Treble Cape, shot silk lining, $2 50 were #5 

Jet Capes, $1 50, were $3 50 ; $1 75, were 34 

Ladies’ Fine Print Wrappere, washable, $1. 
Waterproofs, with cape, 750., were $3 

Men’s Balbriggan Half Hose, 2 pairs 250. 

Unlaundried Shirts, 4-ply linen, 453., were 603. 

Night Robes, 85c., were $1.25 

Boye’ Fiannelette Shirts, 40>. 

Cambric Shirts, starched collars and cuffs, 750. 
Victoris Lawn, 42 in., 100 

Fancy Stripe Musline, 5c., were 100. 

Hemstitoh Nainsook Fiouncing 36 iv., 252. 

Black Grenadine Muslir, with fancy stripe, 250., were 


E G6, GOODERHAM, Manager 








TELEPHONE 1289 


350. 

Ladies’ Oxford Shoes, hand turned, 803., were $1.10. 
Ladies’ Button Boot, tip, $1, were $1 35 
Ladies’ Red Oxfords, hand turned, 95c., were $1,25 
Ladies’ Tan Oxfords, 90c., were $1.25 
Mieses’ Button Boots, 750.; Child’s, 609. 
Ohildren’s Skirtinge, 21 in., 1840.; 41 ia., 25c. 
Cambric Embroidery, heavy, 5 in., 100 
2} in. Cambric Embroidery, 640 

ight Dresses, trimmed tuck and lace, 383., were 50c. 
Blouse Waists, print, colored, 603. 
Print Skirte, trimmed, fancy embroidery, all colors, $1. 
bata a" Blouses, trimmad, frill and feather-edge 

raid, 750. 


You know the mail-order sys- 
tem. Organized for the gain of 
out of town shoppers. 
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Dominion Bank Buildings, 


R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Eatrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance ()ueen Street. 


Stores Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


BARBODU R’S 
Linen 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 


entirely new stock, comprising all the latest designs in 


and Bonnets 


41 King St. West, Toronto 


Miss Holland 


12 Yonge Street 
Stylish 
Millinery 


Miss M. P. BUCKSEY 
Gurerior and Artistic Dressmaking 


Removed to 15 Shuter Street 
ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 


Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 15 Grenville St. 
Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 


High class costuming after French and American 
measurements. 


MISS PATON 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dressmaking Parlors at 

R. WALKER & SONS, 


33 to 43 King Street East. 


SUMMER FOOTWEAR 


Lovely new shoes in White and Colored 
Canvas. New shades of Tan ®xfords 
and Lace Boots. Baautiful goods. Re- 
duced prices. 








DOUBLE TRIPS 


Niagara Falls Line Steamers 
TAKE THE FAST STEAMER 


EMPRESS OF INDIA 


Daily from Milloy’s Wharf, foot of Yonge street, at 7.50 
a.m. and 315 p.m., for St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buf- 
falo, New York, Rochester, eto. 

Now isthe time to book your annual excursions to any 
of the above places ; also Wilson, N. Y., Grimbsy, eto. 

Special low rates to Churches and Sunday Schools. 

Se us before closing elsewhere. 

Tickets at all G. T. R. and leading ticket offices and at 
offizses on Milloy’s Wharf. 








Niagara River Line 
4 TRIPS DAILY 


CHICORA and CIBOLA 
COMMENCING THURSDAY, JUNE 1 


Will leave Geddes’ Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., 
llam.,2p.m. and 445 p.m. for Niagara, Qieenston and 
Lewiston, connecting with New York Central, Michigan 
Central Railways and Niayara Falls Park and River Eleo- 
tric Road —the short route to Falls, Buffalo, New York and 
all points east. 
Tickets at all principal offises and on wharf. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO. 
MACASSA and MODJESKA 


FROM GEDDES’ WHaRF 
FOUR TRIP3 EACH WAY DAILY 
Leave TORONTO 7 30 and *11 s.m., 2 and *5 15 p.m. 
Leave HAMILTON *7.45 and 10.45 8 m., 2 15 and *5.30p.m. 
* Calle at Oakville, weather permitting. 


J. B. GRIFFITG, F. ARMSTRONG, 
Manager. Agent. 















THE 


J.D. KING CO., Ltd. 
79 King St. East. 


LONG BRANCH 2: Str. LAKESIDE —2s0 


From Milloy’s Wharf, Commencing 


Saturday, 10th, Wednesday, 14th, at 2 p.m. 
and regular double trips daily on and after SATURDAY, 
JUNE 17th, at ll a.m. and2 p.m. Extra tripsio July and 
August. Low rates for EXCURSIONS AND PIC-R1CS. 
Special pavilions, conveniences and privileges. Moon- 
lights per GARDEN OITY arranged to thislovely resort. 
Secure dates. W. E. CORNELL, Mar., 84 Church street. 
N.B.—Hotel open, $6 and $8 per week. Cottage to rent. 


Steamer GREYHOUND 
THREE TRIPS DAILY 

Milloy’s Wharf, 10 a.m., 2 p.m., 56.15 p.m. From Park, 
11 30a.m.,4p.m,7 p.m. 
Fare roun4 trip, including admission to Park 
She st of four round trips - - ° - 
Family b»x0ks, twenty round trips . - . 
Children half fare. Special Low Rates for Excursions 

PETER McINIY RE, 87 York Stveet, 


Rossin House Block, 
Or FRED ROPER, 2 Toronto Street. Tel. 1714 


CHAS. E. BURNS 


Steamship Tickets 


Atlantic, Pacific, Southerr and Foreign Lines. 


LOWEST RATES 


New York, Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincianati, Boston, eto. 


Apply— 
CHAS. E. BURNS, 77 Yonge Street 
‘Phone 2400 (2nd door above King) 





MBIAN All who intena visit- 
SO OITION ing the Chicago Ex- 
position will need A 
FOOTWEAR cComMFORTABLE 
FITTING SHOE. We make 4 specialty 
of the best fitting shoes made on the. 
continent. Our TAN SHOES and CAN- 
VAS SHOES are unsurpassed for 
comfort and elegance. Call and 
examine our MMER FOOT. 
WEAR. We can please you. 
H. & C. BLACHFORD 
Importere of Ameri- 
can and European 
Footwear. 
83 te 89 King St, 
East, Toronto 












+30 





OALL AT.... 


WALLACE'S 


BOOT AND SHOE HOUSE 





FOR YOUR 


American and Canadian makers, at rook bottom prices 


110 YONGE STREET 


Between Star and News Offices 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant andjAuditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente, "Phone 1641 











llisses E.& H.Johnston 


MODES 
122 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN 


MISS MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, | 


Corner College Street and Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


MILLINBRY AND. DRESAKING ** TNE QUALLED , 


Having leased the premises recently occupied by the 
late MISS MORRISON, I have opened the same with an 


Parisian and American Pattern Hats 


The Dressmaking Department under my own supervision. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 





The Toronto ; Silver Plate Co. 


Factories and Salesrooms: 570 King Street West 


JNO. C. COPP, Sec.-Treas, 






















HOUSE 






















“ es 
Shortt Sas, AAG 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
| DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 

| relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 








All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchant 
Throughout the Dominion 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


441 Yonge and 1 Cariton Sts., Toronto 
Telephone 2498 


| 
! 
| 
| 





Recommended for Fashionable and Real Hair Goods of 
superior finieh and quality. Specialty for making HAIR 
GOODS to order. Ladies’ Fashionable Hair Dressing. 
Ladies’ Hair Trimming, Singeing and Shampooing. Hair 
colored any shade or color. 

PERFUMES—Fine French Extracts for Handkerchiefa 
and Toilet Soaps of superior quality only. 

Ladies and Gentlemen's Manicure and Face Steaming 
Parlor. Appointments should be made. Telephone 2498 


ARMAND’S HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 


Cer. Yonge and Cariten Sts., Toronto, Ont. 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 


127 Yonge St 
(4 Doors south of Arcade) 


Ladies, we have just im- 
ported a large stock of first 
quality Cut Hair, and are 
prepared to sell at lowest 
prices. Switches from $1 
upwards; Bangs from $1 
upwards, all of finest quality 
natural curly hair and any 
shade. Ladies’ Hair treated 
sfter fevers or other illness. 
Ladies’ Hair dressed in lat- 
est styles for Weddings, 
Photos, eto. 

Dyeing and Bleaching 


A full line of ornaments 
in latest designs. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127 VWonge Street 
Telephone 2275 








HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 
WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 


Should inspect cur stock. The very latest styles in stoek 
or made to order. 

Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always opes. Only first- 
clase artiste employed. 

Hair ornaments of all kinds. Prices low. 


LAWN TENNIS AND BICYCLE SHOES DO R E NWEN D’S 


103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Send for illustrated catalogues. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FoR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylens 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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THE TIGER LILY 


THE STORY OF A WOMAN. 
By G. MANVILLE FENN 


Author of “Black Blood,” ‘‘The Parson o' Dumford,” ‘* The Master of the *Ceremonies,” 
“A Mint of Money,” &c., &c. 


: Ta ee eee ee 


‘**And how? Bring some false charge against 
him to my husband? Set about some lying 
slander on my name?” 

** Bring you to public shame—bring disgrace 
upon the nameof the manI love? No, madam. 
You refuse my offer? No; you will hear me, 
Give him up, asI will for his sake—woman— 
sister—am I to plead in vain?” 

The Contessa pointed to the door. 

** Yes,” said Cornel quietly. ‘I will go, but 
I will save him yet.” 

“Then it is war,” muttered the Contessa, 
whose eyes contracted as she stood listening 
for the closing door, ‘‘and you will save him? 
Yes; to take to your heart? Not yet.” 

She hurried to the window as‘ the faint 
sound of the closing door was heard, and held 
aside the curtain so as to gaze down the wide 
place and see Cornel take Pacey’s arm and 
walk slowly away as if weak and suffering. 

‘*Bah! What is she to me, with her pitiful 
school-girl love? ‘Save him yet.’” 

She crossed the room and rang. Then, throw- 
ing herself into a lounge, she waited till the 
servant entered. 

‘Is your master in?” 

“No, my lady. Lady Grayson called. Gone 
to the Academy I think.” 

‘*That will do.” 

Left alone, Valentina sprang to her feet and 
pressed her temples. . 

The next minute, with asmile upon her lip, 
and an intense look, as of a set purpose, in her 
eye, she hurried from the room. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
CHECK, 
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CHAPTER XVIII. looked wonderingly at the speaker. 
RAGE OF BATTLE ‘**I—I have a message for you. I must speak 
5; Pg » | to you. Take me to your room for heaven's 

** You, Mr. Pacey? Where is my brother?” | care,” 

‘Gone back to the hotel. Left me to wait 4 policeman was approaching and the butler 
till you came out. Seen him? Bah! I needn't stepped out, saying significantly : 
have asked that. “Shall I speak to the young person, my 

Cornel was silent for a few moments as she lady?” 
walked on side by side with her strange-look No answer was vouchsafed, for just then 
ing companion. d 

““ Why did my brother go back to the hotel?” woe the Contessa by the arm an 

** To cool himself. ‘ ‘You must see me, madam. It is life or 

Cornel looked round wonderingly. death to one you know—one whom, I believe, 

‘““Temper,” said Pacey shortly. ‘‘Said he you would not injure.” 
couldn’t contain himself ; that he was mad to “Hush! Whoare you?” 
let you goin to see Armstrong, and at last I “A stranger from a distant land, madam.” 
persuaded him to go back, and said I'd see you Valentina started and the rich blood flushed 
safely to the hotel. to her cheeks. 

* And do you think I was doing wrong to go, “T landed from America yesterday. Pray 
Mr. Pacey?” she asked, turning upon him her | pear me. Your future depends upon it, and— 
candid eyes. : perhaps—my life.” 

No ; I stood out here feeling more religious | " ‘The Contessa made a sign to Cornel to follow 
than I have these twenty years. Ah! youdon’t | and entered the door, and a minute after, as 
Tell me you've | Pacey passed slowly by, he ground his teeth as 

. he heard the coachman say to the footman, 
oa 8 brow contracted and she shook her who was crossing the pavement with a shawl 

. over one arm, and a basket containing a car- 

**Oh, but you should have done, my dear,” 4 insane love for a woman who evidently des- 

riage clock, scent bottle, card case and Court pised him, and whoee face he.had never seen. 
| 





What to do? 

Armstrong's constant question to himself. 

His determination, arrived atagain and again, 
was to flee at once from the horribie passion 
which was sapping his life out of him—his 


understand. Never mind. 
brought him to his senses.” 


cried Pacey angrily. Pes aoe *” reo Guide: a “et soe eee : 
upon him, Try and forgive him just a little “6 ” e argue at by going right away to me, 
bit. It’s life and death, ruin and destruction “ pe 4 onan hip ty ey og oe ee Florence, or even merely to Paris, he would 
to as fine a lad as ever stepped.” The went on and closed the | #void Lady Dellatoria, who would soon forget 

him as he would forget the Italian woman, 


* Yes,” said Cornel piteously. 
“Then you shouldn’t have been so stern who—he could not explain to himself why— 
with him, you know. He has been a black- had, as it were, woven some spell round him 
and made him haif mad. 


guard ; he deserves just a little. I am more 

bitter with him than ever, but my dear—don’t He reasoned with himself, called upon the 
flinch because I speak so familiarly ; I’m old teaching of his early life, mocked at his folly, 
enough to be your father—I say if there is to be and told himself that he had got the better of 
no forgiveness there'll be very few of us men in the insane passion—that he had disgusted this 
heaven I'm afraid, for we're a bad lot, my woman by his insults, and ot he was free, for 
Sieur fault | (ot Shough I don't think it's | tace to face scanning each ottier's features, and | he was watching for her coming, and trying to 

Cornel looked up at him again with her | Measuring the one whom the instinct of each | oontrive some means of tracing her and beg- 
nether lip quivering. taught her to consider the great enemy of her ging her to come again. 

“That's right,” said Pacey ; “I don't know | life. Cornel’s heart sank as she stood thusin| “ Why?—that he might stand spellbound 
much about women, but that means being: the presence of her beautiful rival. For the | ,osin before that masked face, tortured, en- 
sorry for him just a little. Now, look here ;: | ™Ooment, she was ready to sink into one of the | .jayed, and in greater despair than ever? 
don’t you think you and I might go back luxurious lounges and sob for very despair as “Tt is of no use,” he muttered passionately. 
together, and I leave you with him five she felt how unlikely it was that Armstrong | «7 pave not the mental strength of achild. I 
ee you bring him to his knees, and | could still care for the simple, homely girl who | just go right away from the horrible tempta- 
then promise to forgive him some day?” ” had come all those weary miles to save him— | tion, and at once.” 

Pacey stopped short to say this and took a | bim, # willing victim to her — sages a ad He made a step or two toward his room. He 
half turn to go back. To his surprise Cornel = such contempt, and who at last broke the | had money enough; a few things could be 
placed her hand upon his arm. nn We “y a packed, and in an hour he could be on his way 

ell,” she said, have granted your] t> Dover. After that the world was before him 


‘Take me out of this busy street.” she whis- kh 
pered, “or I shall break down. You do not | request. Why do you not spea so that he might seek for peace. 
No. Michael Thorpe and his sister were in 


know how I pleaded to him and offered him “I was thinking, madam, how beautiful you 
forgiveness.” are. ‘ London. It would be the act of a coward to 
“You did?” Valentina smiled faintly, and raised her eye- | jag now, and be dragging himself down lower 
“Yes,” in a faint whisper. “I offered to for- | brows. It was such an old compliment to her. | .¢ij) in their eyes. He could not go ; Michael 
give everything if he would come away.” You wished to speak to me about o. Who Thorpe would be sure to come before long he 
“And he wouldn't? You tell me he|1know. Have you broughta message? Who} ¢.jt and he wished he would. It would be a 
are you? ‘ relief to have some savage quarrel. Hah! there 
‘*No!” in the faintest of whispers. am the poor American girl to whom Arm-| was an opportunity ; Pacey, who had betrayed 
“Oh!” ejaculated Pacey, as he hurried her | Strong Dale plighted his troth before he left us | him and Crought Cornel over, for that shameful 
along. ‘That settles it then. You offered to | to make his name and fame. scene, after which he had felt that his life had 
forgive him and he refused? Then you’ve had The Contessa’s eyes were slightly veiled. It] better end. * 
an escape, my dear. He is not worthy of wasno message then from him, and she avoided *“*No” he said half aloud, ‘I can’t quarrel 
another thought. There, let me take you back the searching eyes that gazed at her so full of | with poor old Joe. He meant well, and ne was 
to your brother. I thought better of him, and | innocence and truth, as she said huskily : right. But I cannot leave London now.” 
that the sight of the sweetest. truest little wo- ‘* Well, what is that to me?” e burst into a mocking laugh the next min- 
man who ever breathed would bring him to his Cornel looked at her wonderingly, asking | ute, for he would not indulge in self-deceit. 
senses—make a man of him again. There, I'm herself whether there was a mistake; but | He knew that it was not merely the dread of 
very sorry—no, I’m not, for I’ve done my duty growing confident she went on: being thought cowardly which kept him there, 
by him and you've done yours.” ‘This, madam ; my lover—I speak to you in| but his mad passion for this woman who 
‘““No, we have not,” said Cornel, growing | the homely fashion of our people—my lover | treated him as if he were a dog, 
firmer once more. ‘‘There is much to do yet. | came here to England, and his success was bhe- Then he grew calmer and tried to reason 
This lady—this Contessa?” yond my wildest dreams. We wrote to each | with himself. She had not treated him asa 
‘* Well, what about her?” said Pacey, frown- | other, and we were happy in the.expectation of | dog. Her conduct had been irreproachablie. 
our future, till he saw you, and then all was | No lady could have been more’ modest or re- 
fined in her conduct throughout. She had 


changed.” 
“Is this the beginning of some romance?| come there merely as a model, and he had con- 
ceived this strange passion for her in spite of 


crystal.” But, of course—your love story.” 
** You know then where she lives?” ‘*Yes, madam, and noromance. ButIdonot | distant coldness and complete disdain. He re- 


‘Oh, yes. I know where she lives,” growled | come to speak angrily to you—I do not heap 
Pacey savagely. reproaches upon your head. I come to you 
‘Take me to her.” simply as one woman in suffering should ap- 
Pacey shook himself free and literally glared | peal to another.” 
at the plainly Goanees poate girl at his side. The Contessa made a contemptuous gesture. 
‘““ITwish you would take me to her, Mr. “In my simple, faithful love for the man 
Pacey. I must see her at once.” pledged to be my husband—the man who has 
“You? Youseeher? That tiger-lily of a | sinned against mein what is but a base love 
woman. No; that won’t do at all.” for you, I am ready to forgive him and look 
‘* Mr. Pacey, I must see her. I have failed | upon the past as dead. And nowI come as a 
with Armstrong, but something tells me thatI  suppliant to you, asking you to set him free 
may succeed with her.” that he may sin no more,” 
** But do you know what sort of a woman she ‘*“What! How dare you?” cried the Con- 


the footman, an 
door. 

** A hurricane, I should say,” muttered Pacey. 
‘Poor little girl, can she face the storm? I 
don’t know though, there’s a strength in her 
that masters me.’ 

Meanwhile Lady Dellatoria led the way to 
the boudoir, held aside the portiere, and signed 
to Cornel to enter. Then following, the great 
velvet curtain was dropped, and they stood 


wouldn't?” 


ing. 
** You told me that she is very beautiful.” 
““Yes—and so is some poison—clear as 


membered in a score of things how she had 
borne herself as if conferring a favor by coming 
and taking his money ; and he knew, too, how 
it was forced upon her by her filial affection. 

‘*No,” he groaned, ‘‘she is not to blame. I 
shall never see her more, thank heaven, and 
in time the recollection will die out.” 

His eyes reverted to the picture, as this 
thought held him for the moment, and he 
again laughed bitterly and/cried aloud, while 
gazing at the beautiful figure which inspira 
tion and the work of his brush had placed upon 
the canvas. 

‘*Die out, while she is there to renew my 


s? tessa. ‘* Such words to me! 
‘* A lady of title, beautiful and rich.” ‘* From his promised wife, madam. Yes; I| passion hour by hour, minute by minute! 
**Oh, yes, but my dear child, you who are as | dare tell you because with all your wealth and | Curse the picture,” he raged. ‘‘ Why did I 


ever conceive the wild thought ?” 

He stepped to it and tore off the paper which 
covered the face. 

The next moment he had stepped back, 
startled and wondering at the perfection of his 
art, as Lady Dellatoria’s eyes seemed to be gaz- 
ing passionately into his. 

He shivered and turned away, holding one 
hand to his brow, 

**T am ill,” he said, in a low muttering tone, 
unstrung, half wild. ‘* Well, this shall be the 
first step toward a cure ;” and, taking a large 
Spanish knife from eons the inick-ienaged 
upon the table, he felt the polnt and edge, 
stepped forward, and was in the act of thrust- 
ing the point through the canvas close to the 
frame, when the door handle rattled and the 
grimy face of Keren-Happuch was thrust in 
through the half-opened door. 

‘** She's come again,” said the girl gleefully. 

“The lady who was here yesterday?” cried 
Dale, throwing the knife from him. 

**No, sir; her!” cried the girl. ‘She's com- 


fresh as a little lily-of-the-valley, what could | beauty,even your power over his weakness, I 
you say to her? Why, she is aheartless woman | am stronger in my right. You have blinded 
of fashion, proud as a female Lucifer, and you | him—turned him from the path of duty—you 
would only be exposing yourself to insult.” are the destroyer of his future.” 

‘*She would injure herself more than me,” ** Absurd, girl! This Mr. Dale, the artist 
replied Cornel. Then, after they had walked a | employed by my husband—surely in his vanity 
few yards in silence she turned to her com- | he has not dared——” 
panion. She ceased speaking, and shrank from Cor. 

“Mr. Pacey, you are Armstrong's most | nel’s clear, candid gaze. 
trusted friend?” “No, madam, he has not dared—he has not 

**T was once, but that’s over now.” spoken. He does not know that I have taken 

‘““No; true friends do not leave those they | this step.” 
love when they are in their sorest need. I - cat oon unwisely.” 
must—I will save Armstrong from this siren’s ** No, madam,I know that I am acting wisely. 
toils. He has ceased to love me, but I cannot, | In his interest and yours.” 
when a word might save him, keep back that ‘* My good girl, this is insufferable. If you 
word, Take me to this lady's home.” were not a stranger to our customs in Eng- 

“* But my dear Miss Thorpe.” land I would not listen to you.” 

‘“‘I have known you for over a year, Mr. “There is no custom, madam, in a woman’s 
Pacey, though we only met to day for the first | love, here or in America. Heart speaks to 
time.” ; heart. He is my promised husband ; give him 

“Yes, and I've known you, my dear,” said | back to me. I plead to you for your own sake 
Pacey, ‘ though he never half did you justice.” | as well as mine,” 

‘*Then I am Cornel Thorpe to you. Now, ** This is mere romance.” 
listen : we must save him.” “* Again I say no, madam, but the truth. 

** But— Think of your peril too.” 

‘* What is this lady’s name?” ** Silence !” 

** The Contessa Dellatoria.” “T will not be silent,” said Cornel firmly. 

** Take me to her at once,” * You love him; I see it in your quivering lips 

‘* And she could not master him,” muttered | and the blood that comes and goes in your 
Pacey. ‘* She masters me,” cheek, You hate me, madam, as arival. Well, 

He was already walking her on fast, towards | let me prove ycur love for him.” 

Portland Place, where fortune favored the ‘** Will you be silent, girl!” cried the Con 
mission, for a carriage and pair passed them, tessa, hastily. 

driven rapidly as they were close to the house, * No, I must speak now. You would not 
and Pacey told his companion that the fash- have listened to me so long had I not spoken 
ionably dressed lady leaning back was the truth, You love him—you dare not deny it. 
Contessa, with the eflect of making Cornel Well, I love him too, and I tell you that your 
hasten her pace after quitting Pacey’s arm; love came like a blight upon his lite.” 

while, resigning himself to the inevitable, he * Woman, will you-—” 

advanced more slowly, watching the scene be- “*No; I will not be silent,” said Cornel firmly; 
fore him as the carriage stopped, the footman § ‘“‘ but even if I ceased to speak my words wonlé 
ran up and gave a thundering knock, and | ring in your ears. It is not love that holds 
heavy peal, with the result that the door was | him to you, or you to him, but a blind, mad pas- 
thrown open at once, two more servants wait- | sion, the destroyer of you both. Call it love if 
ing to receive their lady. you will, but prove that love by giving him up 

By the time the steps were rattled down, and | to return to his own peaceful life.” 

Valentina had alighted, Cornel was at her side, **And your arms?” whispered the Contessa 
pale and heart-sick in her simple, plainly cut | maliciously. 

black dress, cloak and bonnet with its thin silk “Ah! The proof!” cried Cornel. ‘No one 
veil. | but a spiteful rival could have spoken that. 

“Can I speak to you, madam?” she said | But your love is not as mine. I will not ask 
faintly. | yes to give him back to me, but to set him free 

The Contessa turned upon her in wonder, and | before some horror descends upon you both. 
Cornel shrank for the moment from the beauti- | Your husband——” 
ful, magnificently dressed woman. “Hush!” 

“Speak to me’” she said ye ~ tgg as her Valentina gave a quick ‘look round and Cor- 
a swept over the American girl. hen, as nel flushed in her eagerness as she exclaimed : 
she walked towards the door, ‘“ Whoare you/| ‘The shadow over both our lives. You 
What are foe hospital nurse ? ’ know it. Now, madam, prove your love by 

‘“* Sometimes,” said Cornel, fighting hard to | freeing him from such a risk. How can you 
be firm. call it love that threatens him with danger and 

“Oh, Isee; then you want a subscription disgrace ke 
for your charity. Thisis neither the time nor| ‘ And if I tell you that you—a foolish, jealous 
the place ;" and she swept on, but Cornel was irl, are conjuring up all this in your excited 
at her side again before she could reach the | brain—that I have listened to you patiently— 
door, 4 and that I will hear no more?” 

“No, no, madam, you are mistaken,” she | ‘I will tell you that your love for Armstrong 
cried in a low voice, “I wish to—I must see | is a mockery and snare, that you throw down 
you. the gage, and that I will save him from you 
Valentina’s eyes dilated a little and she! yet.” 


ing up.” 

She pointed to the canvas as she spoke, and 
Dale involuntarily turned to see the counter- 
feit presentment of Lady Dellatoria looking at 
him from the group with indignant scorn, and 
as if enraged at the mad passion for the model 
whose steps were now heard. 

‘*It is fate,” muttered Dale, as the door was 
flung open and the closely veiled and cloaked 
figure stood before him, 

For some moments neither spoke. The 
model stood juet within the closed door, proud 
and imperious in her pose, and with the glint 
of her eyes flashing through the thick veil, 
while, a prey to bis,emotion, Armstrong strove 
to find words as the struggle within him con- 
tinued, 

He would master himself, he thought. It 
was madness, and he called upon his manhood 
to protect this woman who trusted to him for 
freedom from a repetition of his last insult. 

‘* You have returned then,” he said to her 
coldly, but with his voice trembling. 

‘Yes, monsieur,” she said, in her peculiarly 
accented French. ‘‘It was necessary. Mon- 
sieur wishes me to continue?’ 

He made a sign toward the door at the other 
end of the studio, and she seemed to hesitate, 
but the next moment she walked firmly across 
to the room and disappeared, while Dale fast- 
ened the outer door. 

Then nfechanically drawing the easel into its 
proper position in the light, he took up palette 
and brushes, and stood gazing straignt before 
him, his nerves astrain, and pulses beating 
with a heavy dull throb, 

His back was to the entrance of hia room 
and with a mist before his eyes he waited, ig- 
norant of how the time passed till he heard the 
door behind him open, and the rustling sound 
of the heavy cloak as it swept over the rug- 
covered floor. 

Then with every sense at its acutest pitch 
he felt her approach till she was close behind 
his chair on her way to the dais, 

The model stopped suddenly, and he turned 
to see that she was gazing fixedly at the un- 
covered face upon the canvas, asif struck by 


.for loving you ? 


the intense gaze of the goddess’s eyes, 

It was almost momentary, that pause. Then 
she continued her way to the dais, and mounted 
it to resume her familiar attitude, and, once 
more, Dale ‘an to paint, 

A quarter of an hour before about to destroy, 
now eagerly bent upon finishing the task, 
while the piercing eyes gleamed through the 
veil and seemed to pierce him. 

“It is fate,” he muttered, as those eyes 
fixed his, meeting them through the veil ; but 
was it lovingly tempting him, or watching 
him in dread—a dread born of the doubt he in- 
spired at the last visit ? 

He could not tell, but everything of the past 
died away in that present, and in a voice which 
he hardly knew as his own, he said softly : 

‘“Why were you so angry with me last 
time?” 

There was no reply, but the eyes gleamed 
distrustfully through the veil. 

“* You are angry still,’ he continued. ‘* Was 
it so great an offence to ask you to discard 
your veil?” 

** Monsieur is wasting time,” was the reply, 
and he went on, using his brush angrily for a 
few minutes. 

** Tell me,” he said at last, ‘‘ why you are so 
= Do you not wish me to see your 
‘ace 

She shook her head, Ft and he watched 
her narrowly, telling himself that there was 
something coquettish in the act. 

‘* But you will not refuse me now?” he said. 
**T beg—I pray of you. Let me see your face.” 

“*It is not possible. I do not wish you to 
know me again if we ever meet.” 

‘*Why not?” he said eagerly. ‘’ For heaven's 
sake, do not be so distant with me.” 

*“‘I come here at your wish, monsieur, and 
you pay me to be your model, Monsieur in- 
sults me once more.” 

** No” he cried passionately, as he threw down 
palette and brush; “a man cannot insult a 
woman he loves with all his soul.” 

He took a step or two towards her, but with 
one quick movement she stooped and swung 
the great cloak about her shoulders, and, un- 
seen by him, caught up the knife he had thrown 
down. The next moment she made for the in- 
ner room, but he intercepted her. 

**No, no,” he cried wildly, ‘you must not 
leave me again like this. Listen: you will 
hear me. Once for all, you shall remove that 
veil.” 

**T—will—not,” she cried firmly. ‘‘ Why does 
monsieur wish to see my face?” 

** You, as a woman, know,” he cried, in a low. 
excited voice. ‘“‘It is ofnouse, I must speak 
now, I tell you again, I love you.” 

‘It is not true,” she hissed. ‘“ You dare to 
tell me that when I know that it is not true! 
That is the woman whom you love, monsieur;” 
and she pointed scornfully at the face upon the 
canvas. 

‘“*No,” he cried, half startled by her manner, 
‘*T swear that you are wrong.” 

**It is her portrait, monsieur.” 

“It is no one’s portrait. Imagination, every 
stroke,” he cried. ‘* Now let me see the face of 
the woman I really love.” 

He raised one hand to snatch off the veil, but 
with a quick movement she sprang from him 
and with her eyes gleaming through the film 
flung one white arm from the cloak, gave her 
wrist a turn and he saw that she was holding 
the great Spanish knife dagger-wise with the 
point towards his breast. 

* Don’t come near me, or it will be your 
death,” she panted. 

* Ah!” he said, with a half engh. as, stirred 
now to the deepest depths, he bent torward, 
trying to penetrate her disguise, but without 
avail; ‘“‘can you punish me so cruelly as that 
ell, you have made me wor- 
ship you, it is my fate. Better death than the 
misery I have suffered, the despair of losing 
you and not seeing you again.” 

“It isa mockery,” she cried, and her voice 
now was strangely altered. “A man cannot 
love a woman whose face he has not seen.” 

** You know that is not true,” he whispered, 
as he still advanced, and she now began to 
retreat—‘‘ you know I love you with all my 
soul, I have told you so, and you know it in 
your heart.” 

**Keep back!” she cried huskily, as she 
retreated, keeping the knife point toward his 
breast. 

‘**No. Remove your veil.” 

** Bah!” she cried contemptuously, and with 
her voice resuming its former tone, ‘‘ Go, 
monsieur ; dwell upon and love your picture 
when I am gone.” 

**No; I love you, its living, breathing em- 
bodiment. Now, if I die for it I will see your 
face.” 

He stretched out one hand and touched her 
veil. but it was tightly knotted behind her 
head, and with her left hand she caught his 
fingers and held them firmly, their warm con- 
tact sending a thrill through every uerve. 

At the same moment he felt the point of the 
knife touch his breast, but he did not shrink, 
only struggled to free his hand. 

Then, as if moved by the same impulse, they 
remained motionless, gazing into each other's 
eyes, and he felt her warm breath upon his 
li 


Re Phen you do love me?” she whispered in a 
voice that in its soft passionate tones made 
every fibre vibrate in strange music to the 
melody of her utterance. 

** More than life,” he whispered back, ‘“ You 
see.” 

A low mocking laugh came from her lips as 
she loosened her grasp, threw up her hands, 
and the knife fell far away upon the floor. 
Then, with a sudden movement, as he seized 
her waist and drew her to him, she threw her- 
self back, snatched off the veil, flung it upon 
the dais and clasped her arms about his neck, 

* Valentina!— You!” 


CHAPTER XX. 
THE CONTRETEMPS, 


A mingling of rage, passion, disappointment 
and delight swept over Dale atthe revelation. 
One moment he wondered at his blindness in 
not divining long before that it was she; then 
at her daring recklessness, and the skill with 
which she had played her part, deceiving him 
completely to the very end. 

And as she gazed in his eyes, clasped then in 
his arms, yielding as he did to what he told 
himself again was fate, a mystery which he 
could not unravel, he asked himself the ques- 
tion, did he love her or did he not? His pas- 
sion had been for another woman, and para- 
seamen it was she from whom he had literally 
fled, and from whom, had she come openly, he 
would have turned in disgust. 

And yet how beautiful she was. What love 
and passion beamed from the half-closed eyes 
that sought his, as her lips murmured words 
that told him she was his at last, as he was 
hers, her very own; while, mastered by her 
tenderness, he found no words then of angry 
reproach or blame, 

** Venus victrix.” She had brovght him to 
her feet, but there was no sound of triumph in 
her tones, Every word was a caress, and he 
found himself wondering that he could ever 
have treated her with the coldness he had 
shown. 

“IT knew you loved me,” she murmured in 
his ear, *‘and that in your mad belief in what 
you told yourself was your duty, you were 
punishing yourself as well as me. It was a 
mere schoolboy love pledged years ago, against 
which nature rebelled. For the first time in 
my unhappy life I knew what it was to love, 
and knowing as a woman soon divines, that 
~~ loved me, I felt a new joy in my heart that 

was beautiful, and that it pleased you, the 
only man I ever felt that I could love—that I 
did love, for I knew that you were mine as I 
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was yours. And so I had no hesitation about 
running all the risks I have, deceiving even 
Lady Grayson, who watches me like a cat. I 
said in my heart that I would dare all even to 
degrading myself—no ; it was no degradation, 
for it was for the sake of him I loved. But tel} 
me now ; you did know me from the beginning?” 

**] swearI had not the least idea,” he said 
angrily. 

** You had not,” she sighed ; and then mock- 
ingly, ‘‘ and cruel to the last you began to love 
another as youthought. I saw it growing from 
the first, and fora minute it made me angry, 
and ready to turn and revile you instead of 
carrying on the deceit ; but a feeling of intense 
joy ran through me, for was not all your loving 
passion for me—was I not winning you to con- 
fess the love you always did feel for me though 
blindly thinking that you had conquered self ? 
You did love me—did you not?” 

“ Yes, I always loved you,” he whispered, 
“‘ and I fought so hard for both our sakes.” 

** And lost,” she said laughingly. ‘I have 
won. No, no,” she whispered caressingly, 
“don’t repulse me now. ou are so mech to 
me. But yes, if — will, I do not mind. 
Strike your poor slave if you wish; she wil) 
never murmur or complain. Your blows will 
be like tender caresses to me now, for your 
words have dragged me forth from an age of 
misery and despair into a new life of hope and 
brightness and joy. You told me you loved 
me with all your soul.” 

‘*No, no,” he cried angrily, in his last 
struggle for truth and honor: ‘it is not true. 
It was all an imaginary passion for an imag- 
inary being.” 

‘“‘“Am Ian imaginary being?” she whispered 
a3 she wreathed her arms about him, and 
drew him to her breast. ‘‘ No, no, it was alla 
solemn truth, the out-speaking of your heart 
to the only woman you love. You could not 
lie to me, my hero—my idol. What is the 
world to us, Armstrong? You cannot retract 
your words. I have won you—my own—my 
own. You can never leave me now.” 

As those words left her lips, he started from 
her arms, for a carriage had stopped, and a 
heavy double knock resounded through the 
house, 

Valentina stood listening ‘las Dale crossed 
rapidly to the door, unlocked it and returned, 
after re-locking it, Pa 

‘*Well?” she said calmly, ‘‘a visitor? Send 
him away.” 

‘Your husband,” he whispered excitedly. 

‘*Bah!” she cried contemptuously. ‘ The 
man the world calls my husband—the wretch 
who bought me as he would some trinket that 
gratified his eye.” 

**But the risk—the scandal,” he whispered. 
‘* For your sake—there, dearest,/for your sake,” 
he whispered as he clasped her to his breast. 

** Yes, you do love me,” she said softlv. 

“There, quick, in there. He must not know.” 

“And why?” she said calmly, as she clung 
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tohim. ‘Ido not fear him; and as for 


d strong. Let 
would some wretched snake, 


He looked at her half in wonder, half in hor. 
ror, as she laughed, mockingly, but there was 
a look of intense hatred and disgust in her 
e,es which told him how truly earnest were 
her words—how great her loathing for this 


an. 
a that moment there wasa tapping at the 


door. and Dale crossed to it quickly. 
“ Yes?” he said. 


“This gent would like to see you, sir,” came 
in Keren-Happuch’s voice, and a card was shot 


under the door. 
He caught it up and hesitated a moment. 
**Not at home,” he said. 
‘«* Please, sir, I said as you was.” 


‘“‘Then show him up,” said Dale desperately, 
and darting back to where Valentina stood he 


pointed to the inner door. 
**Quick !” he cried, 
“For your sake, 


her lips to his before he closed it upon her, 


Then crossing quickly, he unfastened the 
other, caught up palette and brush, and dragged 
his great canvas round with its face to the 


wall. 


He had not a moment to spare, for, as he 
faced round, firm and defiant now, ready for 
anything that might come, Keren-Happuch 
entered, looked round wide-eyed and wonder- 
ing forthe model, and held the door wide for 


the Conte to enter. 
Her position, and the glance she gave round 


were not lost upon Armstrong, who frowned 


at her so severely that she hurried out. 
‘““Now,” thought Dale, growing firm now 


that he was face to face with danger; and his 
visitor's 


eyes involuntarily measured his 
physique. 


The Conte’s first words set him wondering 


whether they were genuine or part of a plan 
laid by the wily Italian. For his face was 
smooth and smiling, and he came forward 
offering his hand in the frankest manner. 


**Ah, my dear Mr. Dale,” he cried, ‘itis a 


pleasure to see you again.” 

Avmstrong could not help taking the hand, 
but his grasp was cold and limp as that of his 
visitor. 

Tnen, unasked, the Conte refixed his glass in 
his eye, took outa cigarette, and gave it a wave. 

** May I?” he said. 


ied elderly-looking man struck a scented fusee, 
lit his cigarette, and gave a glance round. 

‘And how do the fine arts march?” he said 
cheerily. ‘ By the way,” he continued, with- 
out waiting to be answered,*‘ my dear Mr. 
Dale, I was close by, and I thought I would call 
to ask if you have reconsidered that decision 
of yours.” 

‘*My decision?” said Dale, watching him 
keenly. 

¥ Yeo: about her ladyship’s portrait. We 
were discussing it this morning. I believe i 
introduced the subject, but her ladyship took 
to it eagerly. You will go on with it?” 

‘*Surely. my lord, there are plenty of better 
artists in London who will be glad to under- 
take the commission,” said Dale firmly. 

* Perhaps so, but you began the sketch, and 
we were so well satisfied that we wish you to 
continue it.” 

“Then he suspects nothing,” Armstrong 
said to himself; and for the moment he felt 
ready to agree to the proposal. But directly 
after, a suspicious idea came to him. Suppose 
this were a deeply laid plan to entrap him to 
the Conte’s place so that an opportunity might 
be afforded for a discovery. 

He had gone through so much excitement of 
late that his brain felt confused, and he was 
unable to calculate coolly. At the first he 
had decided in his own mind that the Conte 
must be aware of his wife's visits to the 
studio, and had tracked her there now, 
All this talk then was for some ulterior 
reason, and in all probability he was wait- 
ing for an excuse to search the place or else 
to trap her when she tried toleave. For aught 
the young artist knew there might be half a 
dozen spies about the place waiting to see her 
leave, and his brow grew rugged with the in- 
tensity of his thoughts. 

The Conte rose from hisseat and Dale started 
up. 

M No, no, don’t move,” said the Conte. ‘I 
was only about to look round while you thought 
the matter over. Ah? You object? Good, I 
will reserve myself for your show day. Pardon, 
a thousand times.” 


He resumed his seat, smiling, while in agony 
Dale thought of the great picture not twenty 
feet from where his visitor had stood. 

‘“My proposal troubles you, I see, but why 
let it, my friend? Let us consider it as men of 
the world—as we did at first. 
good as an artist—it will do me good amongst 
my friends, for I shall be proud to see the face 


of my beautiful wife—a lady of society—upon | 


the Academy walls. We made our little 
arrangement, I will not insult you by talking 
of money, and all was well. Then came this 
little pique. I affroated you by some thought- 
less remark and you retired.” 

Dale was about to spaak but the Conte inter- 
rupted him. 

“One word, my friend, and I have done. It 
is my wife's wish that the picture should be 
finished ; itis mine. I apologize as one gentle- 
man to another. Now, say that I am pardoned, 
and that you will do it.” 

The temptation was terribly strong. This 
mau begged him to come; it meant endless 
freedom, the run of the house and constant 
meetings with Valentina ; but his manly in- 
stincts rose in revolt against so degrading an 
intimacy. He and the Conte could only be 
deadly enemies and he rose slowly from his 
Seat. 

“It is impossible, sir,” he said, ‘‘I thank 
you for your consideration and your apology, 
bat I mus: hold to my decision, [ cannot—l 
will not co umence a portrait again.” 

‘You are too hasty, Mr. Dale. Take time. 
With your permission I will smoke another 
cigarette, Let us talk of other things.” 

“No, sir,” replied Armstrong; “let us talk 
0 this, and let me tell you plainly that [ can- 
not and will not uniertake this com nission.” 

* Bat my dear friend, you did uadsr‘ake it.” 


ou,” 
she cried, with a look of pride, “‘ you are brave 
him come i, kill him as you 


yes,” she said, smiling 
calmly enough ; but as he threw open the door 
she flung one arm about his neck and pressed 


[t will do you | 
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** And repented almost at once,” said Arm- 


strong bitterly. 


smile and shrug, 
thing depends upon the diplomat. 
ambassador. 
the Contessa here to plead to you. 


read the secret thoughts of his heart. 


a means of gaining time for some reason. 


such a cause could only mean one thing. 


‘* Ah,” said the Conte gaily, ‘‘ the mention of 
madame has, I see, its effect. Say, if she comes 


and pleads you will yield?” 


‘This man is too subtle for me,” thought 
‘He is playing with and tortur- 
ing me before he strikes. Heavens! what have 


Armstrong. 
I done to bring me into such a position?” 
gaily, “‘and I may go bac 


ladyship that ' nave made our peace.” 


proached the inner room. 
rupted again. 
‘* By the way—in 
traits—Lady Grayson's—is it commenced?” 
** Lady Grayson’s?” 


‘* Yes; you know her; you met her at our 


house. My wife’s b»som friend.” 


**T remember Lady Graysen, of course, per- 


fectly.” 
‘** And you are painting her portrait ?” 


““T regret to say that you have been misin- 


formed, sir.” 
** But—how strange | 





the commission. 


criticisms and offend the artist, 


He laughed merrily as he spoke, and twisted 
his cane about in a peculiar way, suggesting to 
Armstrong that he meant to strike with it at 
first, and ther as he saw a gold garter-like 
Armstrong bowed coldly, and the little wrink- | band around it about six inches from the knob, 
his heart gave one throb, for he felt certain that 
there was a keen rapier-like blade concealed 


within. 
But he spoke quite calmly, 


** Lady Grayson has been premature in her 


announceme t,Count. I am under no promise 

to paint any such portrait, neither shall I 

undertake the commission.” 

* Body of Bacchus!” cried the Conte, laugh- 
ing, ‘‘how strange! Truth is more strange 
| than romance, as you people say. Come, now, 
confess you have been too scrupulous—too 
secretive. My dear Lady Grayson, this is 
wonderful. Your name was on our lip.” 

For as he was speaking Keren-Happuch 
ushered in the fashionably dressed woman, 
gave Dale an imploring look which plainly said, 
“Forgive me,” glanced at the fastened door, 
| then at the dais, and then disappeared. 





‘“*Ah, Conte, you here! Mr, Dale, pray for- 
give me foreoming unannounced, I want to 
make a petition—to lay an appeal before you.” 
She heid out her hand with a most winning 
smile, and thea turned and shook hands with 
the Conte. 

‘“*What he has been waiting for,” thought 

Dale—** her coming—she, his mistress, to ba a 
| witness of his own wife's shame.” 

There was an angry determined look in his 
eyes. A minute before, a feeling of misery and 
despair troubled him, There was a sensation 
akin to pity in his breast for the man who was 
being basely deceived: but now rage took its 
place, compunction was, gone, and he felt hard 
as steel, as he prepared bimself for the fight, 
determined at all hazards to save Valentina 
from such a humiliation as this, 

The thoughts flew like lightning through his 
brain, as in her most silky tones Lady Grayson 
addressed him, 

** May I lay my petition before you now, Mr. 
Dale?” 

“Oh, I will not be de trop” cried the Conte. 
“T am going. My dear Mr. Dale, you will 
think over that and write to me, I am sure.” 

* T assure you, sir,” began Dale ; and then he 
bit his lip savagely, for in a playful, girlish way 
; Lady Grayson had stepped aside, ostensibly that 
‘ the gentlemen might speak together; really to 
| obtain a glimpse of the picture on the easel. 
She succeeded and turned back directly. 
| **I beg pardon,” she cried. “Oh, do forgive 
me, Mr. Dale; it was very rude.” 

Their eyes met and he saw alookof malicious 
triumph in hers, which told him that this 
| woman had recognized the face upon the can- 
vas and that her suspicion of the Contessa com- 
ing to sit for him was confirmed. 

** I do so love pictures,” she cried. 
| need not go, Conte. I will stand aside till you 
| have finished with Mr, Dale.” 
| **Conte Dellatoria has finished his proposal 
! to me, madam,” eaid Armstrong firmly. ‘I re- 
| 
| 





‘But you 


grec, sir, that I must hold to my decision.’ 
** Oh,” cried Lady Grayson, “don't say that 
; you have refused to continue my dearest 
friend's portrait.” 
| “Yes, madam, I have declined decisively.” 
**On, but that istoocruel, “cried Lady Gray 
son, looking quickly round the studio; and 
} Once more there was @ look of triumph in her 
| eyes which met bis sparkling with malice, as 
i they both placed them on the same object, 
which he too saw for the first time. 


The thick veil Valentina had snatched off 
lay upon the edge of the dais, where she had 
thrown it, and » chill of horror ran through 
Armstrong as he felt that they were in this 
woman's power, even if he were wrong, and 

| she had not been brought as he had imagined. 

| Thena fresh idea struck him. He was per- 
haps wrong, and his feeling of rage increased. 
It was an assignation; they had arranged to 
meet there for some reason—why they had 
chosen his studio he could not divine. 

‘*T am so sorry,” said Lady Grayson, after an 
awkward pause. ‘Ic augurs so badly for my 

| success,” 











ts not the «xtinet creature that cynics would 





Op 


xMoman ! 


rhis is one of the thousands | 


have us believe. 


“You English—I mean you Americans—are 
too hard and decisive,” said the Conte, witha 
‘“*Ah, as you know, every- 
I am a poor 
I should have brought Madame 


Armstrong could not suppress a start, and 
he looked keenly at the Conte, whose eyes 
seemed to be fixed searchingly upon his as if to 
And 
now he felt sure that all this was nce 

€ 
had tracked her there and was waiting for the 
moment when the eruption ought to break 
forth ; and a quarrel with a foreigner and for 


‘*Come, you are giving way,” cried the Conte 
soon—after our 
friendly chat as you people call it—and tell her 


‘No, sir,” began Armstrong, keeping well 
upon his guard in the full conviction that there 
‘was another motive for the visit, and deter- 
mined to strike his visitor down if he ap- 
But he was inter- 


passing—apropos of por- 


Lady Grayson told us 
that she was going to ask you to undertake 
Of course—yes—and she 
said, laughing—I remember now, perfectly— 
that she shou!d visit you at your studio, be a 
most perfect sitter, and that there would be no 
giant—no, no, it was ogre of a husband to pass 



























emperor among artists, 


crushed,” 


My dear Mr, Dale, do not be so cruel. 


be.” 


had divined Valentina’s 
seen her glance again an 
door. 
refused this woman’s prayer, 
the husband, 
she did not speak now, 
mind he could only fight. 

*“Impossible!—you hear this cruel 


really in vain to plead?” 
‘*T tell you, madam, it is impossible,” 


you like?” 


as I have given Conte Dellatoria. 
no more portraits for anyone. 
I may say, painted my last.” 
‘Tam disappointed,” she said, 
peculiar look. 
me. Come, Mr, Dale—for the exhibition. Onl 


promise to preserve secrecy.” 


still in ignorance, 


blurted out: 


as you began to paint. 
Dale turned upon her dumbfounded. 
** Who?” he stammered, 
“That there countess, 
place.” 


The Conte turned excitedly to Lady Grayson. 


‘*She must not find me here,"he waisp:red. 

‘*Show the lady up,” said Armstrong reck- 
lessly, for, whoever it might be, it would rid 
him of his visitors. 

“Yes, sir,” and the door closed. 

** My dear Mr. Dale,” said the Conte quickly, 


‘*T have reasons for not wishing to meet my 
You will not ask me 
to explain, but let me step in here for a few 


wife here this morning. 


minutes till she is gone. Remain here and 
meet her,” he said in a low voice to Lady Gray- 


son, and a3 step3 were heard upon the stairs he 


stepped quickly to the inner door. 
(To be Continued.) 
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Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
IF YOU ARE NERVOUS, 
and cannot sleep, try it. 
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Healthy Versus Morbid Views. 


She—I often wonder whether if I'd been poor 
you would have fallen in love with me. 

He—How morbid you are! Waat matters it? 
You are rich and [’m your fiance. 

She—What matters it? Why, a great deal. 
It’s this—will you love me when the money's 
gone? 

He—Nonsense! 
the principal. 








You know we can’t touch 





Not That Kind. 


Scott’s Emulsion does not debilitate the 
stomach as other cough medicines do; but on 
the contrary, it improves digestion and 
strengthens the stomach. Its effects are im 
mediate and pronounced. 








Woman, Woman ! 

She—Why don’t you tell me that noise isn't 
a burglar, George? A woman always needs to 
be reassured. 

George—Of course it isn’t a burglar, dearest. 
That is only the rain dropping on the eaves. 
There! don’t you hear it again? 

She—What do you want to keep talking 
about it for? 





Found a Rich Gold Mine. 

LoweR JoRDAN Bay, N. S., July 3.—Mr, 
Samuel Locke of this place has just discovered 
a gold mine here that pans out 1C0 per vent of 
pure metal to the ton. [t wasa rich vein of 
sound health to which he was restored, by the 
use of Dodd's kidney pills, and which he would 
not exchange for any other mine in America. 
All last winter he suffered from kidney trouble 
which would not yield to the prescriptions cf 
several doctors. A few months ago Mr. 
Locke heard of the good work done by Dodd's 
kidney pills and tried them with the invariable 
result, To-day he is well and thinks no praise 
too great for this wonderful remedy. His 
neighbors are much interested in what they 
describe as a marvelous cure. 


—- 


Her Place Defined. 


St. Peter—What was your occupation while 
upon earth? 

Departed Spirit—Survint gurl, sor. 

St. Peter—Your way is down stairs. 
can't expect to run both places, 


You 





Only a Farmer’s Daughter. 


Clad in the simple piazza dress which she had 
made over from her graduation gown, Annette 
Lykens stood idly by the picket gate one bright 
afternoon. It had been clear weather now for 
two glorious summer weeks, and the fair girl's 
heart was cheered by the prospects for crops in 
that section and range of Labette County, 
Kansas. 

All at once, far down the dusty road, ap- 
peared adim speck which arrested Annette’s 
attention. Growing rapidly larger and larger 
it soon took the shape of a man in store-clothes, 
who gave every evidence of being hotly pur- 
sued, as indeed must have been the case with 
the thermometer where it was. A few mo- 
ments and the stranger lay gasping at her teet. 

**Save me,” he murmured, ‘If you do not, 
you must have a heart of stone, indeed.” 

**I do not know that that follows,” said An- 
nette, ‘* but it is the right thing for you to say. 
Take this pair of jean trowsers, this rake and 
straw hat; go into vonder five-arre lot, and 
try to look natural. But first, why are they on 
your trail?” 

A dark, hunted look came into the stranger’s 
handseme face, and he glanced fearfully 
around as he replied, in a tremulous whisper : 

‘*T have been trying to forclose!” 

** You are, then, an Eastern mortgageet” 

“Tam,” 

There was a moment’s silence, ‘‘ Who are your 
mortgagors?” presently enquired Miss Lykens, 
her calm and melodious voice betraying no 
signs of the agitation which she felt. 

“Do not ask me. They themselves as 
know not of my presence; my errand was be- 
traved by my making enquiries of the Recorder 
of Deeds in your county town. The citizens 
rose. I eluded them and started across the 
country for the railroad. And now I throw 
myself on your mercy.” 

*One word. You who have grown rich at 
your trade of usury, do you count among your 
victims the old man, Hiram B, Lykens of this 
county?” 


who, hi gy seen the beneficiz sults BABY’S OWN SOAP on the most tender and| ‘I do,” came the low, reluctant answer. 

» having seen the beneficial results of BAS as sh j |For an instant the girl's features quivered. 
delicate skins, reasons that it must be pure, that it must be free from irritating qualites anc Then, recovering herself, she drew up her 
that it . efor . ‘ly her and her baby’s soap. Pe Beware of imita. | figure to its full height, and pointing to the 

ot SAMIR TS Rene etortis: Sac ieaevoly Net gwen ABE Me : » &F five acre lot said, with simple nobility, ‘I have 
tions. passed my promise, Hasten now, for I hear 
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sSERT TOILET SOAP CO., MONTREAL 


them coming.” 


“*Shall I leave you to discuss the matter, my 
dear Lady Grayson? Mr. Dale is a tyrant—an 
As for me, I am 


‘*No, no, you will stay and help me ——_ 

do so 
want to be on the line this year, and if you 
would consent to paint a poor forlorn, helpless 
widow, I cannot tell you how grateful I should 


“It is impossible,” madam, said Armstrong 
coldly, but with a burning feeling of rage 
against his visitors seething in his breast. It 
was an assignation then, but Lady Grayson 
resence, and he had 
again at the farther 
He was in a dilemma too, for if he 
she would 
perhaps spitefully declare all she knew to 
Bat he cast that aside. If 
she would at 
some other time, and in his then frame of 
He could not fence. 
man, 
Conte? Heisa tyrant indeed. Mr. Dale, is it 


“Butif I wait a week—a month—any time 
** My answer would only be the same, madam, 
I can paint 
I have, I think 


iving him a 
‘*But, no—you will not refuse 


this one portrait at your own terms, and I will 

The malicious look in her eyes intensified as 
she said these words, telling him plainly that 
she knew all, but that the Conte was, after all, 

His answer would have been a promise, for 
the sake of the unhappy woman within that 
room ; but at that moment there was a sharp 
rap at the door, Keren-Happuch opened it, and 


‘** Oh, if you please, sir, here’s that there lady 


sir, from Portland 








Her keen ear, trained to interpret the muf- 
fled sounds of the prairie, did not err. Scarce 
ten minutes had passed ere she was surrounded 
by an angry crowd of natives, who demanded 
the surrender of the refugee. 

‘““We know he kem yer,” exclaimed their 
leader, a truculent-looking giant, armed with a 
rosewood gavel; “for thar is his tracks, and 
they end.” But we shall not gttempt to repro- 
duce the peculiarities of his uncouth dialect. 
‘The dust of our Kansas roads,” he exclaimed, 
‘‘ preserves the trail of our enemies, Let those 
who tread them look well to their dealings 
with us, ere they attempt to escape along them, 
from this locality!” 

“‘I know not whom ye seek,” replied the un- 
daunted girl. ‘‘But has he not the right to 
come here asking for his own?” 

There was an outburst of astonishment and 
disapprobation. 

‘* What!” cried a sallow but stern-eyed indi- 
vidual, whose bent shoulders betokened him 
of the newspaper profession ; ‘‘ the daughter of 
Hiram Lykens, a leading member of our Al- 
liance, utter such sentiments!” 

‘“* My father is no Alliance man,” retorted 
Miss Lykens. ‘‘ Not while Ian inthe house 
he can’t be,’ she continued, forgetting in her 
— the rule against the double nega- 
tive. 

A low growl of portentous import followed 
this announcement, and several of those who 
had already spoken were heard to cry out, not 
unnaturally, °° Have wea traitor amongst us?” 

“Tam no traitor,” responded Miss Lykens, 
**but, as a graduate of the Harvard Annex, I 
am free to 1 my entire dissent from your 
doctrines,” Delicately gathering up her skirts, 
she here assumed a favorable position on the 
elevation afforded by the front stoop. Then, 
sustained by the righteousness of her cause, 
she began, without delay, to speak. 

It is questionable whether residents of La- 
bette County had ever before heard the ab- 
surdities of the silver craze, the unconstitu- 
tionality of legislation impairing the obligation 
of contracts, and the unsoundness of the 
theory of paternal government more concisely 
and conclusively exposed. As they gazed at 
the slight form before them, it seemed miracu- 
lous that such force of logic and wealth of illus- 
tration could emanate from the girl whom 
they had known as a mere chila in bonnets and 
calico, 

Cries of ‘‘Encore!” rose spontaneously to 
their lips. Yet were they unconvinced, 

“This is what comes of sending our daugh- 
ters east to be educated,” muttered a gray- 
haired patriarch. 

Alone among the throng a young man hung 
his head, abashed and seemingly disconcerted 
by her eloquence. Miss Lykens perceived him, 
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her lover on her wedding morn—a Release of 
Mortgage. THOMAS WHARTON in Puck. 





A Summer Idyl. 


He—So you demand that our engagement 
shall be broken, just because you desire to flirt 
with that college youth. Suppose I decline? 

She (carelessly)—Well, you'd better think 
about it. The youth is on the university foot- 
ball team, you know. 


Tried & True 


may 
well be said 

of the Superior Medicine, 
the standard 
blood-purifier, 


AYERS 


Its long record 
assures you that what 
has cured others 








OW 


Yes, but feed it with Scott’s Emulsion. 
Feeding the cold kills it, and no one 
can afford to have a cough or cold,acute 
and leading to consumption, lurking 


around him. 





and beckoned him to the front with an imperi- 
ous gesture, 

“You, George Bodley?” she exclaimed; ‘‘do I 
see you among these unthinking, wrong-headed | 
men? Oh, shame upon you! Have you so 
soon forgotten the tenets you embraced at 
Yale during those happy years when we cor- 
responded on Spencer, Adam Smith and our 
plans for the future? Can this transformation 
be indeed as real as apparent?” 

** Annette,” said the youth with a despairing 
gesture, ‘‘since then I have gone into politics,” 

‘Then leave them! ” cried the gir), “for I | 
tell you here and now that in 1894 the Farmers’ | 
Alliance won't be in it.” 

As they faltered, discouraged by what seemed 
a prophecy of ill-omen, the keen eye of the | 
editor espied an unfamiliar figure in the five- 
acre lot. 

“Shake off this spell!” he cried. ‘*Gentle- 
men, there is our prize. Yon is no hired man. 
See—he is working!” 

At this disclosure all turned, and a cry of 
satisfied vengeaace escaped them. Was, then, 
all Annette’s self-sacrifice to go for naught? | 
Rapidly she summoned her faculties to meet 
the situation, 

“George Bodley!” she commanded, “assist 
me.” 

The youth would have responded, but the 
evil eye of the editor deterred him. 

** You never loved me,” she said, concentrat- | 
ing all her scorn into one supreme glance. 
‘Well, then, gentlemen, hear me! If you 
carry out your fell design, as the heavens 
stretch above us I will denounce you to the 
labor organizations as the perpetrators of a 
murderous assault upon the only workingman 
in Kansas !” 


. . . 


In afew moments Annette was alone, save 
for one haggard-eyed and trembling youth. 

** Forgive me !” he besought. ‘ I knew not 
what I did.” 

“Go, George Bodley !” replied the maiden 
proudly. He got, which, in his case was the 
proper tense of the verb ‘' to go.” 

The stranger, his confident bearing restored, 
and the flush once more suffusing his cheeks, 
fell at Annette’s feet. ‘* You have saved me!” 
he said. 

“Get up!” she replied gently, ‘‘ and come in 
to supper. My father wants to see you.” 

Two months later Labette County saw the 
merriest wedding that had e’er graced its hy- 
pothecated soil. Among the many rich gifts 
Annette received, the one she prized the most 
was the simple token slipped into her hand by 
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Of pure Norwegian Cod Liver 
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strengthens Weak Lungs, checks all 
Wasting Diseases and is a remarkable 
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«Saturday Night’? Out of Town. 


Are you going to the mountains, the sea- 
shore or to Muskoka this summer ? Wher- 
ever you go you can have your favorite 
paper. SATURDAY NiGHT is mailed to any 
address in Canada or United States for 20c. 
a month; to foreign addresses 25c. a 


month. 





"Summer Idlers. 





HAT a pile of miscellaneous 
merchandise! Flannelshirts, 


belts, disreputable trowsers, 


frying pans, tin dishes, tooth- 
brushes and other valuables, 
ad infinitum, were heaped 
upon the boathouse floor in reckless confusion ; 


the waters of Sturgeon Lake washed in undu- 
lating Swells against the small wharf at the 


Point, sounding so sweet and refreshing to us 


four renegade schoolboys, and with their soft, 
low murmuring chased from our minds all 
thoughts of books and college as we talked only 
of the four weeks of absolute freedom which 
spread themselves before the imagination like 
some glittering panorama. But a problem al- 
most as intricate as any mathematical maze 
was now agitating us and causing our brows to 
pucker in deepest ‘perplexity. How were we 
to cram into two canoes the piles of garments 
and cooking utensils which lay before us? 
Fluff perched himself upon the empty packing- 
case and uttered some bad words, and ‘‘ Them’s 
our sentiments exactly” was the general chorus. 
Which would we leave behind? The salt and 
sugar or the spiced cake? The coal oil or the 
oatmeal? At last it was concluded that it is 
better to humor the inner boy and that super- 
fluous dressing is wicked, so accordingly the 
greater part of our cherished wardrobe was 
again consigned to the darkness of the packing- 
box. 

The sun was just rising above the pine trees 
as our paddles first swept the smooth waters 
and we waved our adieux to the kind friends 
on the wharf. Far tothe north an old Indian 
burial-ground gleamed bare upon the hill-sum- 
mit ; in front of us, alone in the midst of the 
waters, the Hermit’s Island stood out in strong 
contrast against the cold gray sky. Here a 
solitary recluse—erstwhile disappointed in 
love, ’tis said—has lived for years, his only com- 
panions being two magnificent tawny-colored 
coolies, which greeted us with boisterous bark- 
ing as we glided past the island, catching a 
momentary glimpse of its romantic inhabitant 
as he sat bare-footed in his sail-boat at a short 
distance from his tree-environed home. 

About noon we passed through the locks at 
Bobcaygeon—a sleepy little town—and entered 
the waters of Pigeon Lake. Late in the after- 
noon we selected a suitable camping-place, and, 
stiff and sore, our limbs aching from their 


cramped position, we hobbled out of our cances, | 


rejoicing at being once more on “ terra cotta,” 
as. the ancient female expressed herself. We 
soon discovered, much to our sorrow, that it 
was not very desirable “terra cotta” on 
account of the rocky nature of the soil and 
innumerable grubs. However, after eating 
our first camp meal we began to view things in 


amore hopeful aspect. But oh! How soon | 


are our hopes sometimes crushed! Scarcely 
had we retired to our rocky couches, when a 
loud crash of thunder and blinding lightning 
prociaimed Jupiter's intention of making our 
first night under canvas at least lively. When 
the lightning rendered our tent almost trans- 
parent we were greeted with the unwelcome 
spectacle of a stately procession of grubs wan- 
dering in dignified solemnity over us and 
threatening every minute to precipitate their 
hard, shell-like frames to lower regions where 
our weary heads reclined on improvised 
pillows of boots covered with a coat. 

But every day has its end, as has also every 
night, and nature smiled upon a matchless 
morn after a matchless night's experience. As 
the thermometer ascended our spirits did the 
same in an equally surprising and brisk de- 
gree. At noon we once more “ smote the 
briny deep ” with our paddles, 

After a six hours’ paddle we arrived at 
Joseph's Island, a favorite camping-ground, 
and here decided to remain a few days. The 
scenery is very pretty in this part of the lake 
and the sunsets beautiful in the extreme, 

We will ever remember this camp on aceount 
of the depredations of a winged horde of biood- 
thirsty monsters which, under cover of the 
darkness, assailed our tent and forced us to 
swathe our heads in towels and handkerchiefs. 
We even did not scorn dish-cloths (in our frantic 
endeavors to escape bites) as proof against the 
buzzing marauders. Scarce did the sun sink 
behind the hills before the leader of the gang 
‘turned up,” as it were, and soon their hein- 
ous war song re-echoed among the tree-tops. 
Smudges were tried in vain, and we had then 
to resist as best we could within the darkness 
of our blankets. 

After three days’ lounging we once more 
pressed onward, reaching in the course of a 
few hours Lovesick Locks. A quaint old In- 
dian legend rendered this particularly inter- 
esting. It is said that years ago a young 
Indian brave perished in the rapids, having 
cast himself into the foaming waters in des- 
peration at the loss of his dusky bride. These 
locks mark the entrance to Buckhorn Lake. 

Buckhorn is a smal) village with a fairly 
good hotel, and forms a summer resort for 
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quite a number of Americans. The fishing 
here is better than in most of the lakes. 

While on our course after leaving Buckhorn 
we met acanoe containing a family of berry 
pickers—a man, his wife and child, to say 
nothing of the black-and-tan mongrel which 
sat complacently in the bow. The blueberries 
looked luscious, 4nd we were swindled into 
paying an almost fabulous price for a quart, the 
wife doing the selling while the husband 
looked meekly on, poor man! The next place 
we arrived at was Burleigh Falls. Here is 
really a splendid hotel, and the miniature falls 
are decidedly pretty. 

We next entered Lake Chemung. Near one 
end of this lake we found a beautiful camping- 


his haste, to take our silverware. 


ness around a huge camp-fire, occasionally 
blood curdling ghost story. 


about a camp-fire, with its bright flames re- 
flected in the glassy water and the cedar- 
scented smoke that floats heavenward in fan- 
tastic wreaths until lost among the tree-tops. 
Miss E. Pauline Johnson's beautiful lines on 
The Camper occurred to me as we sat in the 
ruddy glow of our huge bonfire. 


Night, ‘neath the northern skies, lone, black and grim, 
Naught but the starlight lies ‘twixt heaven and him. 


Of man, no need has he ; of God no prayer ; 
He and his Deity are brothers there; 


Above his bivouac the firs fling down 
Thro’ branches gaunt and black their needles brown. 


Afar some mountain streams, rock-bound and fleet 
Sing themselves thro’ his dreams in cadence sweet. 


The pine trees’ whispering, the heron’s cry, 
The plovers’ passing wing, his lullaby. 


And blinking o’erhead the white stars keep 
Watch o'er his hemlock bed—his sinless sleep. 


At last, as we found our time was limited, 
we felt constrained to leave our pleasant 
quarters, and we were very loath to do so. 
After a two days’ paddle we reached Stoney 
Lake, which is said to resemble Muskoka Lake 
very much. After ashort stay here we started 
for Lakefield, a pretty town ten miles from 
Peterboro’, which we reached late in the after- 
noon. We stayed here over night and then 
started on our homeward paddle. In four days 
we once more reached Sturgeon Point, and as 
our canoes glided up to the wharf we felt a 
decided yearning for the waters on which we 
had spent four weeks of unmitigated pleasure. 

After a week’s stay at the Point we again 
stood on the deck of the little steamer bound 
for Lindsay. In the afternoon we were spin- 
ning along behind a screeching locomotive, 
homeward bound, and when I told Punch I 
had gained fourteen pounds he said: “It’s a 
lie!” H. CAMERON WILSON, 





Art in Toronto. 


Blobbs and I at the Normal School Museum. 











Y FRIEND Blobbs is a con- 
noisseur in matters ofart. You 
might not think so to look at 
him, but he says he is, and 
when Blobbs says a thing he 
does so in atone of voice which 

carries conviction with it. Weare both of us 
more or less strangers in the city. Blobbs 
came to me the other day with a radiant smile 
on his face : 

** Have you heard,” he said, *‘of the magnifi- 
cent art collection Toronto possesses in the 
Normal School?” 

I told him I had not and asked him where he 
derived his information. 

“Why, from the guide-book,” replied Blobbs, 

Coming from such a source the fact could not 
be disputed, and we agreed to go that very 
afternoon and examine the contents of this 
treasure-house for ourselves, Blobbs, as I 
have said, is an art critic. So much cannot be 
said for myself. I always feel a difficulty in 
climbing to a pitch of excitement over the 
Venus of Milo—poor girl, she seems to 
have been born without arms—and the 
grin of an Egyptian sphinx is apt to 
make me tired. Not so with Blobbs ; he got 
volubly enthusiastic in this line and the ecstasy 
he showed on this occasion enthused me to an 
abnormal degree, It was therefore on the tip- 
toe of anticipation that we entered the build- 
ing. 

Along the walls on either side of the corridor 
were arranged the busts of famous men. By 
birth I am an Englishman, Blobbs is a Cana- 
dian—of course he is; no Englishman would 
dream of going to bed with a name like that. 
I allowed Blobbs to hunt up the Canadian 
worthies while I confined my attention to 
British men of note, I came across a bracket 
labeled Gladstone, but for the time the place 
was occupied by some other man. Blobbs was 
equally knocked out ; he was standing in front 
of a bust written under Macdonald (presumably 
Sir John) but the position was also usurped bya 
stranger. I tried to console him by suggesting 
that it might be all the same to a Canadian 
even if he happened to be a United Empire 
Loyalist. But Blobbs was not to be comforted. 
It struck us that all these celebrities had a 
dirty, disheveled, out-all-night sort of look 
about them ; I hinted to Blobbs, too, that these 
busta might have been out fora ‘* jamboree” 
the previous evening and had got rather 
mixed climbing back to their respective 
perches. It did seem to me that there was an 
excessive amount of dust about everything, 
but not being an art critic like Blobbs I kept 
my misgivings to myself. After all, might 
there not be a necessity for all this dirt around 
to duly appreciate things artistic? 

Upstairs we found ourselves in a room full of 














































place amid the trees of a shady grove, a place 
entirely free from mosquitoes and grubs. It 
was an ideal camping-ground, A little more 
than astone’s throw was a farm-house where 
we were able to secure supplies. ‘There was 
also another attraction in the person of a 
“little boy what stole.” He lingered sus- 
piciously near informing us of the prevalence 
of black snakes and other pleasant neighbors, 
until we in our turn made known to him the 
existence of numerous explosives secreted 
amongst our baggage. Strange to say, the 
little boy decamped soon after, forgetting, in 


At Lake Chemung we spent a week of per- 
fect happiness and laziness, during the day ex- 
ploring the woods or sleeping on the green 
sward, and at night sittingin dreamy bitter- 
stirring ourselves sufliciently to tell some 


There is something wonderfully fascinating 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


oil paintings with a Gustave Dore look about 
them. Blobbs was not greatly interested in 
this collection ; on our right, however, an en- 
trance from this into a smaller room attracted 
him. He hurried across and discovered his 
mistake. Some planks were nailed across the 
opening and a notice posted to the effect that 
the public were not admitted. That notice 
seemed to ussuperfluous. A man doesn’t often 
walk through a barrier of inch-and-a-quarter 
boards without feeling in making the expeti- 
ment that he is in some way transgressing. 
Blobbs peeped through the crevices and sighed. 

“They are,” he said, ‘“‘the very things I 
wanted to see—little gems of water color 
sketches. I would not have come here if I had 
known I could not study them.” 

I was of the same mind as Blobbs, I said at 
once that I should never have made the long 
journey across the Atlantic if I had been told I 
could not get into that room. Blobbs asked 
me if I could account in any way for the room 
being closed. I replied that I thought perhaps 
the dust had not collected in sufficient quariti- 
ties at present to make the sketches worth 
looking at. Probably the next generation 
would be treated toa sight of the contents of 
that room. Blobbs said he would give ten 
years of his life to be one of that lucky genera- 
tion. 

We wandered through two or three rooms 
hung with pictures, in which Blobbs did not 
develop any great interest. I put it downto 
disappointment at not getting into that room. 
There was one particular department in which 
both of us were keenly critical. They were the 
numerous specimens of dead flies. Blobbs 
remarked that though there might be 
some question about the genuineness of 
other exhibits, there was certainly none about 
the corpses of those flies. He said that some 
of the most modern of these deceased insects 
must have landed with Wolfe at Quebec 
and the history of the early ones he was 
sure was lost in antiquity. I of course de- 
ferred to Blobb’s superior knowledge. There 
was certainly nothing mean about the way the 
authorities had entered into a fly collecting 
mania, They had scattered them about all 
over the show-cases and picture frames, and in 
some instances had gone to the trouble of 
wedging them in between picture and glass. 
To anyone with a natural gift that way it 
would prove a most absorbing study. But 
after a time even Blobbs got tired of looking at 
those dead flies. 

Witb the statuary room we were both of us 
pleased. Besides replicas of some of the finest 
statues in the world, there are cases full of 
copies of statuettes, medallions, tokens and 
seals, all beautifully arranged and displayed. 
Let me point out one serious drawback in this 
room. Some blackguards have been going 
round marking the statues in a most improper 
manner and the officials have made no effort to 
erase this disgusting handiwork. 

This room led into another occupied by a few 
pneumatic, chemical and other instruments in 
a most lavish setting of dead flies and dust. 
Blobbs began to think that the museum direc- 
tors were greedy in this special line, Other 
art institutions whieh had run out of stock of 
mummy flies would be glad to get some and 
give in exchange mosquitoes or black beetles. 
Presently we came on a notice reading, ‘‘Cata- 
logues sold here.” 

‘*That’s what I’ve been wanting all along,” 
cried Blobbs. ‘‘ Here’s a quarter; get a cata- 
logue !” 

I was so pleased to see my friend’s flagging 
spirits revive that I hastened off to do his 
bidding. The catalogue man seemed hard to 
find. I looked into every niche and corner, dug 
about among the dirt and dead flies, but failed 
to unearth anyone, man or voy, who had cata- 
logues. Behind me on a pedestal stood the 
bust of Hercules, and I fancied I saw a know- 
ing wink in his eye. I addressed myself to 
him: 

‘*Mr. Hercules,” said I, ‘‘can you tell me if I 
can purchase a catalogue here?” 

For reply I got only a Herculean sigh, which 
had the effect of blowing a cloud of dust from 
his nose. Further on I met with more success. 
Intelligence beamed from Blucher’s plaster 
features, and to his bust I repeated my ques- 
tion. 

** Well,” replied the general, ** there has been 
no catalogue seller since I was placed here ; but 
do you see on the left a show-case containing 
a suit of mail?” 

I glanced in that direction and confessed that 
I did. 

“That, I am informed,” said the bust, “is 
the last lot of Sunday clothes owned by the 
man you are in search of.” 

“ But, sir,” I retorted, ‘that is in the style 
of the twelfth century!” 

**Quite so,” replied the warrior, ‘‘ but it was 
about that time the last catalogue man passed 
here.” 

“And may I ask,” said I, thirsting for in- 
formation, “‘to whom those other clothes 
belong that I see there which are of a still 
earlier date?” 

“Those,” replied the general, ‘‘ are supposed 
by us to have fitted the man who had the last 
soap and water contract for this establishment.” 

Blobbs coming up at this moment, I thanked 
the famous Prussian, bowed to him and retired. 
Not far off We came to a very ancient-lookin 
and ink-stained desk with a registry book on it. 
Raising the lid we found it held odds and ends 
with an ancient and fish-like smell, Blobbs 
intimated that a desk with a smell like that 
must be very old. Socrates or some other 
philosopher may have ‘‘ kept school” at that 
desk ; whoever he was, he must have been very 
extravagant with the ink. 

These conjectures were highly interesting 
from an art standpoint, but that smell was too 
much for Blobbs. He fainted. I got him 
downstairs into the air and laid him down ona 
bench in the garden. He came to in time and 


was relieved to find himself ouc of the place, 
He said that art when associated with unpleas- 
ant odors like that was very trying to the 
nervous system. 

“And what have you to say about art in 
Toronto?” I asked Blobbs afterwards, 

“It seems to me that it has fallen upon hard 
times,” he replied, and I—I agreed with him, 

M, Purpson, 





The Usual Cure. 
Mike—They does be afther tellin’ me at the 
diapinsary that I has insomnia, Biddy. 
Biddy—Thin why don't yez be afther goin’ to 
bed an’ shiapin it off? 
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Dearest ard I. 


Old Joe’s Philosophy. 

















































































HERE has been a great temperance | 7r Saturday Night. 

revival up at Cuckoo Valley. Old I’m sitting here thinking and thinking 

Joe Worble, the one-eyed, wooden- Of dearest, and summer gone by ; 

legged shoemaker meandered into ae ai were at aca aT ae 

the little wooden schoolhouse one ee ae eT 
night while a meeting was in full swing. Joe 
had been up to the tavern with a pair of shoes 
and was feeling somewhat gay. The folks 


























































































































































































We were alwaye—moset always—together, 
And alwaye—most alwaye—alone, 

For we both er joy good company, 
And the best we think is our own. 


around bhe village call him ‘“ Authority Joe,” side 
because he can argue on every topic from In a ekiff we'd float in the sunshine, souls 
pumpkins to politics, When the old man ae eee renee aneeer or ome S blue a 
entered the schoolhouse a well-meaning young ae four) aot pore the w 
man showed him toa front seat. Joe sat quiet : ; storm 
for a while and then began to ask questions and And I love her g0 very dearly, with fe 
talk, to the great amusement of the boys on ROS Oe Rye See Se ves a, 06, he wi 
the buck benale A Methodist minis And I look 'neath the long, dark lashes, the 
a jai a — villas. wes eatin He eet Cac nag 

) . or 
knew Joe and his weakness, In answer toone "son, See oe night 4 

’ ou don’t wan ear any more 

Lg old man’s questions the young preacher And sen Gay cash things one 60 oflly | : is a g 
— ab ek: Waldlie, de te is tits. tie When I'm through, judge then, not before. paper 

’ . ’ e city an 
the pledge to-night.” We sat down beside a big boulder, you loc 


And the cool wind blew back our curle, 
For my dearest and I are sisters, Some 
And dearest and I are just—girle. 


“There’s tod many blamed 'totallers round 
here now. What kind ev a country this gwine 











ter be?” AuMA Fraxces L. McCoiium. ing, as 
‘““Why, brother, do away with whisky for is thir 
twenty five years and we shall have the finest tf whethe 
country under heaven, Nocrime, no poverty, Eve’s Bouquet, ; mercur 
everybody happy and contented, our children ; i holiday 
well dressed, well educated ; you can hardly For Saturday Night. ; budget 
imagine what a glorious land this would be.” Hurrying wide-eyed, pale with fear, } think t 
‘““'Scuse me,” said Joe, ‘* what'll be the state sane sweet Eden's perfamed giade across t 
en consequence in fifty year dy'r think ?” Suidis te oats an an " Gettii 
““Why, brother, we shall rise higher and haven't 
higher—better and wiser—every man will own Just # flying moment waited just bes 
his own property, lots of money in the banks eae igo sedngrye: the bor 
and universal happiness. Instead of taverns Haske the sain aa béleéed, decay, ' 
we would have colleges ; instead of asylums, upon tt 
universities. Ah, brother, now is the accept—” Then, in fearsome daring, bent remedy 
““'Scuse me agin,” said old Joe. “ S’pose aaa ~~ aod ap ge aes folding 
everybody round here get ter be doctors, law- is edn vepachnee A or ave; 
yers, preachers, teachers, en wear store clothes ; ‘ page. 
en eye-glasses—en s’pose you hev fifty thousand ara heart’e-ease, > thorn, strike @ 
into the bank—say it’s winter, thirty b’low som eee eatin Five mi 
zero, yer drain’s stopped up, no working men Sound sha ia her gunep a tate. clear th 
ter be got—all 'way at college, wearing store persiste 
clothes, eye-glasses en things, And say while — = agen a og ro day, as ¢ 
yer diggin’t drain yer wife ‘ll hev to milk’t Sitemnt” See cists” a: 
cow, chop wood, en do her own washin’—all the Sse hae Weal toe tee} @AED Just fan 
young women away at college, musick, paint- ing and 
ing en things, en nobody to%scrub and wash’t with an 
dishes! ’Scuse me, it’s whisky es makes To Rent. enjoy th 
poverty en it’s poverty es makes us work.” . F —__— ; 3 
Old Joe was taken home and when he was | °° Saturday Night. The 
gone it was voted that the old chap was a A vacant heart to rent, erquire for key : how to 
socialist and an incorrigible and bad old man. Of Master Cupid, just across the way ; | They str 
Tom SWALWELL Terms moderate, to the tenant who'll agree, ing to t 
To rent the place forever and a day. Dutch-d¢ 
A cosy dwelling in a pleasant street, markabl 
their sk: 


And just adjacent to ‘Old Courtehip Road,” 


Mark Twain as a Reporter. 
A bit old-fashioned, but with farnace heat, too. GQ 








Mark Twain was fond of manufacturing Where Love will find a very nice abode. the dite 
items of the horrible style, but on one occasion Than ane 
he overdid this business and the disease worked ee ee mow << ra 
its = cure. “ = an ee - a You'll find the rent ridiculously low, wet wea 
murder, suppos o have occurred at “ Dutc And asks for his commission, but a kiss. Iam sav 
aan P igiaig = = aaa agai Coy maiden, come, and in this bargain share, ; for the | 

aeeee . Aexeabpse ha ee ee ee : The ¢ fler’s tempting by your own confession ; ‘ hold the 
his wife’s throat and those of his nine children ; You'll find the place in excellent repair, i wan, te 
after a a one _— Just sign the lease and enter in ae. 7 look like 
mounte s horse, c n throat from San ts Ci.un well sho 
ear to ear, rode to Carson City (a distance of lieve I'll 
Tatar eee and fell dead in front of Dawn Through the Golden Gate. That bles 

* haunts 1 

All the California papers copied the item, Where white. browed Morning meets black, Night ; ahaha 
and several made editorial comment upon it as Such mighty battle kings of old, suit and 
being the most shocking occurrence of the Sword-girt, and garmented for fight, x 
kind ever known on the Pacific coast. Of Black-helmeted or crowned with gold— esitate 

oe . 5 Such Emperors to look upon ! 4 bring me 


course rival Virginia City papers at once de- 


Huge Indus Dusk, fierce Saxon Dawn ! 4 fall! 
nounced the item as a “‘cruel and idiotic hoax.” q 


And all their hoste with clashing shields 




























They showed how the publication of such That front Pacific's fearful field ! “T can’ 
“*shocking and reckless falsehoods” disgraced emphatic 
and injured the state, and they made it as Fit field, these half-world waters! Greek don't,” fo 
“ gultry” as possible for the Enterprise and its ioe Cock Dashes, Indes, of tation to 
‘“‘fool reporter.” When the California papers er ee Se eee ees had, noo 
By blazing sword or cannon ball 
saw all this and found they had been sold, Finds utterance. The Corsican, you and 
‘here was a howl from Siskiyou to San Diego. Or saint or fiend, or God or man better, fo 
‘When Mark wrote the item he read it over to Sweeps through the Gate with sabre drawn ; cyclists, j 
rae, and I asked him how he was going to “Charge! Pierce the center! Oo, and on!” morrow | 
wind it up so as to make it plain that it was a eirsisad cakaan't “Mwendiet Rast you abou 
mere invention. Flame-ted horses shod with gold ! recollecti 

“Oh, it is wound up now,” was the reply. Unloosed light, high-born and higher, ago, and 
‘“‘It is all plain enough. I have said that the God's first born in glory rolled ! of days t 
family lived in a little cabin at the edge of the Lo, what chariote! Holy light my trust; 
great pine forest near Dutch Nick’s, when Hurled against the hoste cf night! put too fir 
everybody knows there’s not a pine tree within Back, brave Indus! Trench thy braves have beer 
ten miles of Nick’s. Then I make the man ride on Ses See wee Saws. a summons 
nearly four miles after he has cut his throat : . : : , : im \ very har 
f-cm ear to ear, when any fool must see that He dies, and low lies kingly Dusk shiving, 
he would fall dead in a moment.” In battle harness where he stood— 3 I did it, 

But the people were all so shocked at first Vast silence ! then a sense of musk, i fun we 
with the wholesale throat-cutting that they OF pestemed morn ; burned enadalweod. what wa 
did not stop to think of these points. Mark's ree eee eee Se Se soirees | 

e é Her widowed face as wan as wool. ; 
whole object in writing the story was to make Her baby stare have veiled their eyes party wh 
the murderer go to Pete Hopkins’ saloon and To weep as when a father dies. Gay wou 
fall dead in front of it, Pete having in some —Joaquin Miller in Californian. The brig 
way offended him, I could never quite see how ee aes are “aw 
this was to hurt Pete Hopkins. Mark probably their wee 
meant to insinuate that the murderer had been His Mother’s Way, : fled, and 
rendered insane by the kind of liquor sold over Tompe ‘ud allus hsf to say his browr 
the Hopkins bar, or that he was one of Pete’s Somepin’ ‘bout “his Mother's way.” he has, o1 
bosom friends, He lived hard-like—never jined Perhaps i 

To-day nota man in a hundred in Nevada Any cburch of any kind.— like this, 
can remember anything written by Mark ** It was Mother's way,” says he, memory £ 
Twain while he was connected with the Enter- * Bo be good enough fer me Perhaps 
prise, except this one item in regard to the 406 hes, to0—end coptinly why a fi 

. ° Lord has heerd jer pray |" 
shocking murder at Dutch Nick’s: all else is Propped up on bie dyin’ bed— with me 
forgotten, even by his oldest and most inti- ** Shore ae Heaven's overhead, ' “ Sure, ’t 
mate friends.—Dan de Quille in Californian. I'm a-goin’ there,” he said— ' “Td not. 
innnbnes “It wae Mother's way.” “Gi 
mw wcomeo ley ve 
A Conditional — — James Whitcomb Rilew cence, ax 

‘*Mr. Dusenberry,” said the sick man to his : : ligion,” a 
neighbor, whom he had called to the side of Not Quite a Sincere Girl. the world 
what he supposed was his death-bed, “‘ we ‘Oh, give me time,” she, trembling, said, paces; | 
have had much difficulty in the past and have “* A little time to think it over.” men, be 
not been on speaking terms. I believe I am He emiled and kissed ber drooping head, them. I 
now about to die and I have sent for you that And ylelded like a tender lover. enough ft 
we may settle our differences and be friends “She's but a child,” he mused that night, : ae 
before I go. * Who shrinks from fate, afraid to test it ; 

‘Nothing would give me greater pleasure She really seemed quite in a fright.” coldness. 
than a reconciliation,” replied Mr, Dusenberry, He listle knew how near he'd guessed it. bre fd 
as he took the hand of the dying man. Flow shall { break with Jack 1” she moaned, whaleme 

But remember,” said the invalid in a grad- “« He's got my letters. Ob, good gracious | end ellkk 7 
ually sinking voice, “if I happen to get well And Harry has my ring,” she groaned. folded in 
the thing goes on just as it did before,”— ** He'll keep It, too, he’s 60 audacious. effort mu 
Brooklyn Life. others ag 

* Was ever girl in such a fix? diamond: 
I must get rid of Will and Stephen, from tint 

A Foreigner’s Impression. And George, and Archibald, that's six, omeees 

M. Paree—Is not He comnomen “Town Lote” And poor dear cousin Tom makes coven.” nen, and 

ver mon one in z 
3 wi sams Anan ies ‘that I = aware of, Ae thee cho grieved in aecente wild, an on 
wy ? He said, while joy his features brightened : sense of } 

. Paree—Every place where I go, I see ze “ Yeo, ebe fe nothing but a obild, azing o 
headboards where some men of zat name has And that ls why she seemed so frightened.” Chew w 
been buried. Madeline 8. Bridges in The Club. way. 
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July 8, 1893 


Between You and Me. 


OW that we have seen and 
examined the caravels, I think 
we would like to go through 


Captain Andersen’s Viking 

ship. It is a queer, quaint, 

high-prowed vessel, with rows 

of seats for the oarsmen, and 

a bulwark of shields on either 
side. The crew are giants and as hard as 
rocks, and have rowed sturdily over the ocean 
blue and encountered some rough weather on 
the way. Captain Andersen struck a small 
storm in Brooklyn last Monday week, when, 
with four of his crew, he looked too long upon 
the wine when it was red, and an impartial 
police sergeant took the five descendants of 
Thor into custody, locked them up for the 
night and refused bail. As Captain Andersen 
is a guest of the City of New York, a city 
paper calls the occurrence a disgrace to the 
city and the nation. Well, so it is, either way 
you look at it! 


Sometimes one’s dearest friend is exasperat- 
ing, asking one isit hot enough; where one 
is thinking of spending the summer; and 
whether there is anything new; when the 
mercury is up near the nineties; when one’s 
holidays are over; and when one’s weekly 
budget of news is printed and onsale. But I 
think the most exasperating thing I’ve come 
across this week was a small paragraph headed 
“Getting rid of flies.” Somehow the flies 
haven't come to time this season, and are only 
just beginning to bother us. After dilating on 
the horrors of fly time, of impurity, disease and 
decay, which the buzzing little torments bring 
upon their dainty ‘tootsies,” please read the 
remedy: ‘‘They may be killed very easily by 
folding a large newspaper until it is about four 
or five inches wide and half the length of the 
page. With this and a little practice, one may 
strike a fly and kill it nine times out of ten. 
Five minutes of diligent attention will almost 
clear the house of these pests; and if this is 
persisted in every day or two, or three times a 
day, as occasion requires, there will be no rea- 
son for complaint of these unwelcome visitors.” 
Just fancy the imbecile who would go sprawl- 
ing and prancing after a fly, three times a day, 
with a newspaper! And how the flies would 
enjoy the fun! 


“The girls of the present day don’t know 
how to walk at all,” says an English paper. 
They stride, toe-in, shuftie and twitch (accord- 
ing to the paragraph), and some have the 
Dutch-doll stump, which is slow but not re- 
markably sure. “Poor English girls! And 
their skirts aré always dusty and mud-caked, 
too. Quel horreur! Well, thank goodness 
the girls of Canada are not quite so bad as that. 
They can step lightly and evenly, and show a 
clean hem any time, Which reminds me of the 
wet weather petticoats, and the rubber boots 
Iam saving upfor. I don’t believe I shall care 
for the gaiters over rubbers. They spot and 
hold the damp and are a trial to keep spic and 
span, but if I can get the rubber boots (and not 
look like a cat in walnut shells), and the skirt 
well shortened above the ankles, I don’t be- 





































































CHAPTER I. 

Dan Magruder was the last man in the world 
whom you would have expected Fate to take 
any cognizance of, but it is my privilege to set 
forth how he was selected as the recipient of 
the most wonderful revelation vouchsafed to 


any individual in profane history. It all comes 
about in a manner commonplace enough, as 
follows : 

Dan vowed he could ride any horse that ever 
nibbled grass, and Ondergosh, the hotelkeeper, 
would not have itso. That was the way with 
the hotelkeeper. He would not have anything 
so. He disputed any statement ventured 
within his hearing. It did not matter whether 
Dan could or could not ride any horse that ever 
nibbled grass. Dan was merely blowing a bit 
in hopes of interesting the commercial traveler 
to the treating point, but Ondergosh was too 
mouthy and perverse to allow this modest 
little speculation in whisky to work out its 
doubtful destiny. He expressed the opinion 
that Magruder could not ride a flat car without 
being tied on. Dan, being human, naturally 
defied the hotelkeeper to produce anything 
from a bald-headed eagle toa nightmare and he 
would ride it bareback. Out from the stables, 
in response to this broad challenge, came a 
rickety-looking broncho, snuff-colored, with 
humid eyes, 

‘*I won’t be made a fool of,” exclaimed Ma- 
gruder. “Ask me something harder. Why 
don’t you dare me to go and sit on yon wood- 
pile?” 

‘*Come on in, boys; he’s backing out,” said 
Ondergosh banteringly. ‘‘ He can’t ride any- 
thing. Why, coming home from the county 
fair last October he fell out of a lumber wagon.” 

“No wonder! A fellow who's used to your 
rain water and whisky is apt to lose his head 
when he goes to town and gets a drink of the 
real stuff,” said Dan, turning his laugh upon 
his tormentor, and under the favorable aus- 
pices of that retort he threw himself astride 
the broncho. 

A bolt, a buck, a rear, a plunge, and a rider- 
less broncho pursued its unnoticed antics down 
the sleepy village street. On the hard gravel 
road Dan Magruder lay stretched at length, 
supine of limb and pale of face; a great ugly cut 
across the apex of the forehead showed where a 
vicious stroke of the horse's hoof had found its 
mark, A rush of men, a dozen excited ex- ; 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


CHAPTER IL, 


When the occupants of a house are all out, 
callers knock at the door and finally turn away, 
telling each other that the inmates are not at 


home. When a house loses its occupant the 
City Directory has the word “ vacant ” marked 
opposite its street number. On that bed lay 
the tenement usually occupied by the life of 
Dan Magruder, but the occupant was “ not at 
home.” If the absent life-principle did not re- 
turn the anxious doctor would declare the 
premises “‘ vacant.” During the three hours of 
unconsciousness where was Dan Magruder’s 
life?’ Where was his soul? We may take the 
two words as designating one _ thing 
and say ‘“ it” was not at home, 
It absented itself for three hours. This 
must be so, for Life, being an imperishable 
essence, cannot be temporarily obliterated any 
more than it can be finally annihilated. If a 
moderately hard blow could stun it for three 
hours, it only requires a blow of sufficiently 
greater degree to accomplish its utter destruc- 
tion. If asymmetrical theory be required, it 
would be plausible to suggest that a sudden 
shock, a severe accident that could not imperil 
the immortal life within, could produce a sen- 
sation that would temporarily dislodge the 
imperishable occupant; that would startle it 
from its throne and set it free until a restored 
mental and physical equilibrium made return 
permissible, Look at a man resuscitated after 
alapse of time from drowning; see him be- 
fore he is restored, lying there devoid of re- 
spiration, dull and dead ; then see him when 
the truant soul returns to animate the rigid 
form. Is it not like a new occupation, a second 
coming? Have you ever seen acase of cata- 
lepsy? Many instances can be pointed to as 
seeming to prove the itineracy of the soul. 
This is not merely a pretty little theory intro- 
duced here haphazard and for which I am re- 
sponsible, but it is in fact the psychology of the 
Magruder school founded upon the three hours’ 
experience of our hero. 





CHAPTER III. 

** Where’s Gourkal?” 

‘*Who?t” 

‘*Gourkal, the prince.” 

The three hours had passed, and the weak 
voice making this queer enquiry was that of 
the injured man. The doctor laid his hand 
soothingly upon the bandaged forehead and 
bade the patient sleep. 

““You’ve had an accident, Dan, and your 
head’s not quite right yet. Don’t try to talk.” 

Dan brought the ghost of a smile to his poor, 









kept going up and up. Looking down, there 
were the boys crowding around me, yet here I 
was far above and going higher all the time. 
Golly, thinks I, what the mischief is this? Is 
it death? It must be, but if it is, it’s a great 
snap, thinks I. The boys carried me in and it 
almost made me laugh to see how shccked 
they were.” 

“Come, come !” interrupted the doctor sooth- 
ingly, “tell me all about it to-morrow. You 
had a big time, of course, but tell me to- 
morrow.” 

“There you go again. But I ain’t crazy. 
First thing I knew two men helped me over 
the edge of one of those big, fleecy clouds such 
@8 we see every day, such as I’ve seen thou- 
sands of times and considered of no account. 
It was pretty hard climbing, for the edge of the 
cloud was round and billowy, so I said nothing 
until I had got safe on top. Then I sat down 
on 4 boulder of zephyr and said : 

“* Well, strangers, this is a funny business 
right through, hanged if it isn’t! How far 
might it be, now, down there to Ondergosh’s ?’ 

** Doctor, even you would have laughed to see 
the way those two men jumped up and bulged 
their eyes out. You see, I found out after- 
wards that I was the first fellow who ever got 
up there and took his human tongue with him. 
The men were simply dumbfounded when I 
spoke to them, and rushed off inland as hard 
as they could pelt. When they had disap- 
peared over a shoulder of cloud 
curiosity bade me follow them, and it 
is well I moved just then, for on 
looking back presently I perceived there had 
been something in the nature of a landslide, and 
the place where I had so recently been sitting 
had become unhitched and was floating away 
now, an aerial island. This induced me to 
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sage ere reading it, and the supernatural ele- 
ment of the whole affair stunned him. 

Edward had leg broken in railway collision. Injured in- 
ternally. Come at once. Mary. 

Neither of the men died, Rev. Daniel Ma- 
gruder is founder of anew sect witha most 
startling psychology ; he is loquacious, intense, 
restless, and the recital of his personal experi- 
ences never fails to win comments, especially 
when the doctor and his brother Ned give cor- 
roborative testimony, as they, being zealous in 
the cause, usually do. How explain these 
things? Ido not attemptit. There are many 
problems that defy explanation. 





Fourteen Seconds in Learned 
Allusions. 





N the making of literature, the human 
being of the genus homo is actuated by 
one of two motives. Up to the capti- 
vating age of sixteen his object is to 
satisfy the critical, St. Beuve taste of 
his high school pedagogue. If, with 

this aim, he makes good, scratchy capitals, 
peppers in punctuation marks at liberal inter- 
vals, and displays a thoughtful ignorance not 
only of his subject but of the various remote 
matters to which his genius decoys him, the 
satisfaction of the teacher is assured, and the 
conservative “100” is marked on the composi- 
tion paper. After the age of pupildom, a 
second object is held in view; as the young 
litterateur lets his side whiskers burgeon forth, 
he determines that henceforth his writings 
shall be ornate, polished, scholarly and pro- 
found. 

Yo attain a scholarly style, it is the usual 
method toconsume about ten years in studying 
ancient and modern history, the literatures of 
all languages and the philosophies of al! times, 
It is thought necessary to have this great store 
of knowledge in order to be able to draw 
erudite comparisons, to make learned allusions, 
to support one’s assertions with the world’s 
great names. But my Fourteen Second Course 
makes this extravagant consumption of time 
unnecessary, besides giving an ease, readiness 
and richness of composition such as the cum- 
bersome methods of the past could never equal. 
My system demands only the use of impressive 
names. A few examples will show the sim- 
plicity of its working, and the elegance of its 
results. 

Suppose, first, that in a social gathering it 
becomes possible for you to make a few re- 
marks about a new South France poet that you 
never heard of ; what could be more impressive 
than this: 





























































































‘* Like Beranger in his rugged strength ; like Ronsard in 
his broad humor ; like Macer for his insight into human 
nature ; he possesses still another uality—the salient one 
of Prudentius—which finishes the parallel, and places him 
side by side with the great Martial whom, in my opinion, 
he exactly resembles in the power of epic, or, ae it issome- 
times improperly called, ‘ dramatic ’ thought.” 

If this is delivered in a manner incisive and 
thoughtful, there can be but little delay before 
the cake is brought in on a charger. 

Suppose, again, that some paltry soul witha 
desire for display ostentatiously introduces as 
a topic of conversation the character of Ram- 
eses II, While all are sitting in awe and 













** Hush, hush, poor old Dan,” murmured the 
doctor. 


make haste, and soon I found myself standing 
upon the edge of acliff looking down upon an 
animated scene. The two men whom I had so 
badly trightened had communicated their 
alarm to others and the entire population of 

















lieve I'll bother about the artistic effect of it. 


the valley was tossing about the throne of 











That blessed little hood of Mrs, Jenness-Miller’s 
haunts me still, it looked so snug and cosy, 
and when I imagine the boots and the serge 
suit and the waterproof cape and that hood, I 
hesitate about asking my own sea captain to 
bring me out another umbrella from Derry this 
fall! 


a 

*T can’t bear borrowing,” said a little woman 
emphatically and I felt like crying out “ Oh 
don't,” for I was suffering under a strong temp 
tation to borrow and had nearly givenin. If I 
had, no one would have been the worse, and 
you and I would probably have been the 
better, for I should have been seeing the Sarnia 
cyclists, just at this present moment, and to- 
morrow I should have had something to tell 
you about the matter. I have the merriest 
recollection of the Sarnia of twenty-five years 
ago, and looked forward to spending a couple 
of days there for the wheelsmen’s meet, but 
my trusty byke is no longer trusty, but not to 
put too fine a point on the matter, ‘‘busty,” and I 
have been threatened by the S. P. C. A. witha 
summons if I ride it much longer, and it was 
very hard to resist the lender with his 
shining, tempting, bran new wheel, but 
I did it, and I am cross accordingly. What 
fun we had in Sarnia in holiday time; 
what water lily picnics, what water melon 
soirees! I wonder how many of that merry 
party who rollicked and romped with Lady 
Gay would she find under the old rooftree? 
The bright-eyed mother, the curly-haired son 
are ‘‘away,” and the daughters sit among 
their wee ‘uns and try to be stately and digni- 
fied, and the dear father has the same glint in 
his brown eyes and the quaint smile. I know 
he has, only the shadows are softening them ! 
Perhaps it is better not to go back to a place 
like this, better to rest content with the merry 
memory and the sweet far past of childhood. 
Perhaps I can comprehend the reason now 
why a fine old Irishman refused to go back 
with me last summer to his boyish haunts. 
“ Sure, ’tis all changed for me,” said he simply. 
‘“‘I’'d not care to see it now!” 

*. 


“Give me for my girls reverence and reti- 
cence, and you may have what's left of re- 
ligion,” said a clever teacher. In this age of 
the world, reverence and reticence are a little 
passes ; like old point lace, they are not com- 
mon, because so few can afford to have 
them, Like Sevres china, they are not coarse 
enough for the rough ways of the world ; but 
what a character one could build on them! 
Reticence is not surliness, nor prudery, nor 
coldness. It is the veil that hangs before our 
Holy of Holies, Some people are like cheap 
Jack shops, all their goods are in the showcase 
window ; others are like the lace and velvet 
and silk houses, their goods are shrouded and 
folded in dainty silver paper, and a certain 
effort must be made to examine them. And 
others again are rare and rich, and like the 
diamonds and opais which the jeweler unfolds 
from tinted beds of wadding and shows you in 
silence; and you hold your breath an pe 
eyes widen at their beauty and their precious- 
ness, and by and by they are folded into their 
soft beds and locked away in some cunning 
safe or strong box ; and you walk out with a 
sense of having enjoyed a certain privilege in 
fasing on them, Well, there are people I 


now who just impress me in that healthy 
way. Lapy Gay. 


clamations, a dozen questions and as many 
suggestions following in rapid and unheeded 
array. 

‘* No,” spoke Ondergosh, raising the head of 
the prostrate man, ‘‘he is not dead. Guess 
he’s more scared than hurt.” 

** He's unconscious,” cried the traveler, who 
with the instincts of his tribe had been look- 
ing for fun. ‘Carry him inside and get a 
dcctor.” 

Laid out on a bed with the doctor and two or 
three local busybodies fussing around him, 
Dan Magruder was a more important figure 





bruised face and whispered, ‘‘Of course, doc- 
tor, you don’t know anything about Gourkal, 
the Prince of the Flying Clouds?” 

‘* Husb, hush, poor old Dan!” murmured the 
doctor. ‘ Here, drink this.” 

A few minutes later the sympathetic friends 
sitting smoking upon the log across the way, 
by some indefinable process became aware 
that news was (filtering to them down 
the banisters, along the halls and out 
through the door. Then the sentinel came 
to the edge of the sidewalk, and speak- 
ing cautiously, hand to mouth, with a 


Smoking lazily on a log. 


than he had ever been in his hale activity. 
Everybody enquired about his health, now that 
he had none of it worth mentioning. On the 
stairway and in the halls below, at the doors 
and on the sidewalk in front, men stood at in- 
tervals of a few feet passing along quietly 
the latest intelligence from the bedside. Half 
an hour after the accident, seated upon a log 
across the road, smoking lazily and looking up 
at the window with the drawn blind, were con- 
gregated a small row of men. At a common 
impulse they fastened eyes upon the man at 
the door. He was receiving the latest bulletin 
from above. The sentinel stepped to the edge 
of the sidewalk, the mourners on the log 
craned forward to meet the message, which 
came across in funereal tones : 
** Doc says he’s still unconscious.” 


furtive glance at the darkened window as 
though fearful of being heard, he said : 
** He’s come to, but he’s off his chunk |” 





CHAPTER IV. 

** Doctor,” said the patient that evening after 
a long and refreshingsleep, ‘‘I feel better and 
I want to talk. You must let me tell you 
about Prince Gourkal and the Flying Clouds.” 

**Nonsense, Dan. Don’t talk until morning 
and I'll pull you through all right,” answered 
the doctor, sorry to find his patient still irra- 
tional, as he termed it, q 

** Now listen to me, will you,” said Dan peev- 
ishly. ‘You think I'm crazy, but I'm not. 
The strangest thing happened to me. When I 
fell off the horse and struck the ground I 
seemed to bounce right up from it again, and 






Prince Gourkal, imploring him to explain the 
phenomenon of a human coming up there 
with his human tongue and human intelligence 
only. I was led before the ruler and questioned 
as to my accident, but no light was thrown 
upon my strange case. Then he explained to 
me that he was Gourkal, Prince of the Flying 
Clouds, that it was his mission and that of his 
followers to entertain and accommodate upon 
his fleecy domain all those humans whose 
spirits were shocked out of them for a time, 
until it was decided whether life or death 
would be the issue. Doctor, you have no idea 
how many bodies, supposed by you medical 
men to be alive, are really uninhabited while 
you treat them. The question is, in a case of 
unconsciousness, can the doctor or nature refit 
the physical body for rehabitation? Prince 
Gourkal’s domain is a place of waiting for dis- 
lodged lives until this is determined, and there 
were thousands up there along with me, some 
coming and going all the time.” 

**Could the others talk, Dan” 
doctor. 

** Yes, they talked to Prince Gourkal, but not 
like me, They did not seem to care about the 
earth or to be awarg of it at all. They seemed 
to belong to the skies and clouds, and that is 
what puzzled the Prince in my case. I should 
huve been the same,” 

Dan's voice had been growing weaker towards 
the end of his story—insane story the doctor 
mentally called it, of course. The medical man 
ordered him to cease talking but he would not, 

‘“*T have something else to tell you, doctor, 
and I hate to tell you, too. I saw your brother 
Ned up there.” 

** Nonsense.” 

“Yes, Idid. One of the attendants told me 
that he had got into a train smash-up and had 
his right leg broken. He hadn't left when I 
came away. Where does he live?” 

“In Buffalo. But, say, you didn’t tell me 
how you came away.” 

‘*I don’t know. I just seem to have floated 
back here again. But, doctor, you had better 
telegraph to Buffalo and enquire about Ned. 
He was there, all right enough.” 

The doctor of course on leaving the room 
professed to ridicule the idea, but at the same 
time he could not rid himself of a feeling of 
uneasiness, He related Dan's story to a group 
of the villager, swinding up by explaining, from 
the standpoint of a medical man, how the injury 
to the patient's skull had affected his mind. He 
had no doubt that in the moment of returning 
consciousness the things which Magruder had 
related had passed in chaotic column before 
his disordered fancy. Hallucinations of the 
most extravagant nature were common to 
patients similarly afflicted, and it was truly 
remarkable, in the doctor's opinion, how they 
could give the minutest details of what they 
believed they had seen. He advised all who 
came in contact with Dan to humor him while 
dissuading him from further talk upon the 
subject. Having discussed the question in a 
cold, professional way the doctor's personal 
uneasiness vanished. 

Approaching the hotel in the evening to see 
Magruder again, he was met by a boy with a 
telegram, and he stopped still as though he 
nad been struck a blow. He divined the mes 


asked the 


ignorance, work yourself into a passion as if 
Rameses were a personal enemy of yours (so 
near has your deep study brought you to him) 
and vociferate : 

“* You speak of Rameses! I tell you that Rameses is 
not a name which you should mention in this society. As 
irreligious as Edward, the son of Edelred, as vain as Henry 
the Fourth, as cruel as Sebastian, he added to the ferocity 
of Domitian the madness of Antiochus ; to the brutality of 
Artaxerxes the disloyalty of Pericles, and to the vandalism 
of Trajan the profligacy of Heinrich «f Reues. As corrupt 
as Henry the Fifth, as wicked as Charlemagne, as perfid!- 
ous as William of Lemon, he surpassed C sar in immorality, 
Alaric in groseness, Diocletian in obduracy, and Hannibal 
in turpitude, even as far as he surpassed Anaximander in 
ignominy and Turenne in infamy.” 

Suppose that you wish to say something 
about George the Second, something in a favor- 
able vein, and you know nothing about George 
nor about anybody else. My method puts you 
au fait: 

“George the Second! At the name we instinctively 
call up the memory of Henry the Eighth. But we callup, 
too, the memory of Edward, for both were bold and war- 
like ; and the memory of Sebastian, for both were kindly. 
In sweetness of disposition, he resembled Domitian ; in 
clearness of mind, Antiochus; in benignity, Artaxerxes ; 
in elegance, Trajan ; and in purity, Heinrich of Reuss. He 
was as incorruptible as Henry the Fifth, as virtuous as 
Charlemagne, as faithful as William of Lemon—surpassing 
Cesar in morality, Alario in refinement, Diocletian in 
humility and Hannibal in renown, even as far as he sur- 
passed Anaximander in glory and Turenne in rectitude.” 

It is well known that jury lawyers often win 
great fame for their readiness with apposite 
quotations from the poets. To memorize the 
works of Shakespeare, Chaucer, Ariosto, etc , 
is, to a busy member of the bar, a considerable 
tax, but happily in no place more than before 
the average jury is my system without a draw 
back. Suppose that you wish to bring obloquy 
upon a murderer. Place your right hand in 
the bosom of your Prince Albert coat, ready to 
hurl forth at the proper moment and remark : 

“The firet look, gentlemen of the jury, that you cast 
upon that debased physiogr omy must have called to your 
minds the words of Addison's Cato : 

«IT bid you gaze upon that gorgon face, 

I bid you look upon that brutal brow, 
And tell me here, here in this council place, 
If all the vileness of the human race 

Of past or present, ie not here and now 
Concentrate in that brutal, gorgon face.’ ” 

Finally we apply the system to a purely 
literary style. It will be seen that the mantle 
of Bulwer immediately descends upon our 
shoulders : 

“Night! Nox! Nox and her mother, Chace! Chaos 
and her grandmother, Phosphoros! Phosphoroe and Z:us 
and Pluto! Shades! Manes! When shall the stare 


shine? Cambyses, Rameses, Sappho! Let the immortal 
procession of the gods come down the starry way! E:oe— 
but Ares, too, but Hera! Look not into the Past! Phobew 


and Kratos! Lo! ‘tis Argumos in Boedromion. The Neo- 
phytes assemble! Halade, Mystw! And then the sacrifice 
of barley from the Rharian plain. Hail, Ceres! Kala- 
thion! Arise, Daduchus, and search for Proserpice! Bear 
onward theimage of lacchue. . . . ‘Tis the Seventh, and 
we halt on the Bridge of Cephisue and exchange wit and 
mirth with the pressing multitudes. Epiduraria. Pieme- 


choea. ; 
Wiuiston Fisn, in Puck, 





Exceptions to All Rules 
The Enamored One—Ab, Dorothy, my dar- 
ling ! All the world loves a lover. 
iene Voice (from top of staire)—Dorothy ! 
If that youvg idiot ain't out of this house in 
ten seconds I'll come down and throw him 
out. 












































































































Er erates 






firhe 





ro 


5‘ 


(M MAHER 
wasthecook 
of Company 
*‘K.” and he 
3 gloried in 
: his art and the dis- 
tinction it gave ) him ; ; for the cook of a cavalry 
troop is not a person to be lightly treated, 
even if his power and importance are not 
recognized officially on the muster rolls of the 
paymaster. 

Tim was a small, bandy-legged, loquacious 
Cslt, a good soldier, if not a pretty one. He 
fi-st took the oath of allegiance to Uncle Sam 
in Pittsburg, Pa., during the stirring days of 
the reballion, under circumstances that were 
as amui3ing as they were fortunate for Mr. 
Maher. 

After being turned away with scorn from 
half a dozen recruiting offites, by reason of his 
size and shape, he was eagerly snatched up by 
a patriotic citizan who was hunting fora sub- 
stitute. As Tim told it a hundred times: 

“Wohin I was beggin’ thim to ’list me, sure 
they wuddent luck at me; but, whin I was 
wanted as a second-hand substitute for an ould 
divil that was afraid av his shkin, sure they 
tuck me an’ ped me two hundhred good dollars 
wid pleasure, an’ gev mea bounty to boot. It 


makes a? dale av differ, me bucko, whether | ous exaltation where he cired little for articles 


they're chasia’ fur sojers or substitutes,” 


When peac: closed Tim’s military career he , eyed the nervous and indignant young officer 


drifted to San Francisco, and was for a while 
one of the officials of the kitchen of the What 
Cheer House; but his uncertain habits and 
love of strong liquor turned him adrift. 

When the Galloping Eighth was organized on 
the Slope, Tim came back to the colors and 
stuck to them ; and, as he was not as ornamen- 
tal assome othersand his genius lay in the 
kitchen rather than in the saddle, he was 
placed in full command of the company cook- 
house. 

Tim was a rare good cook, a3 soldiers’ cooks 
run, ani, as everybody else had a horror of the 
job. Tim in time became the autocrat of our 
breakfast table, and was allowed liberties tha: 
nobody else enjoyed. Tim had two passions 
strong and enduring—a love of whisky and a 
hatred of recruits—and when the former was 
in evidence the vigor and looseness of his 
tongue revealed the latter. 

Tim's joys were our sorrows; his days of ex 
altation, our hours of fasting tribulation; for 
when Mr. Maher devoted himself to Bacchus 
the economy of his kitchen demanded the in- 
stallation of some experimental trooper, who 
ruined our digestions and tempers and bank- 
rupted our company fund by a cuisine that was 
at once novel, mysterious and indigestible. 

Jones Second and I were unlucky enough to 
be detailed one day as cook’s police, a duty 
hated and despised by every man in the troop. 

The cook's polite were under tha arbitrary 
rule of the chef during their tour of duty, and 
had tocarry water, chop wood, wash dishes, 
wait on table, sweep the m2ss-room, go to the 
contractor for fresh beef, transport meals to 
the prisoners in the guard-house, and do a 
hundred other things that the fertile brain of 
the haughty Tim might suggest. 

When we reported to the cookhouse after 
guard mount, we found Tim in the incipient 
stages of aspree. He was flinging things reck 
lessly around the kitchen, and had just baptized 
a group of cadging N avajoes at his window with 
a dipper of scalding water, and the bucks were 
expressing their views of Mr. Maher in a 
voluble stream of unintelligible gutturals, ac- 
companied by a wealth of indecent gestures. 

Jones Second sat down in the kitchen, put 
his feet on the range, lit his pipe, and cheer 
fully enquired 

** What's for dinner, Ti n?—Hualapai hash or 
regimental bean soup?” 

‘“*Never you mind, me bucko,” retorted Tim 
tartly, “I'll attind to the grub. Do» you go 
out and get the wather an’ bring in the wood.” 


“Got anything to drink, Tim?” continued 
Jones, ignoring the order. 
*“*T nave,” said Tim with dignity. ‘* Bit it’s 


for the cook to drink and no‘ the cook's police. 
Av yez want a dhrink, go down to Reed the 
sutler an’ pay for it. Now take yer dirty 
boots alf that shtove, Jones Second, and attind 


to yer juties wid thim camp kittles.” 
‘All right, Tim,” said Jones, winking at me, 
and off he went, returning with his kettles ao 


full that he slopped a generous share of their 
contents on the kitchen floor, and aggravated 
the offence by clapping their black bottoms in 
the water. 

Tim regarded this proceeding with choleric 
disfavor, for his kitchen was his pride, and he 
had the military virtue of cleanliness ingrained 
in him. 

‘Well, may the devil shake you, Jones 
Second,’ yelled Tim in disgust. ‘' Yer as dirty 
as a Navajo squaw, and hivins only knows 
what med you think sojer clothes c11 mike a 
sojer out av a Jersey milk man.” 

This unkind allusion to the civil, condition 
and military incapacity of Jones Second ir 
ritated that gentleman, and he inaugurated a 
wordy war of epithet and personal refi ction 
with Mr. Maher, that made the forenoon pass 
vivaciously. 

By the t'me the offi-er of the day got round 
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\/ V1 —The Conquest of the Company Cook. 


From The Illustrated American, 


marched from the guardhouse to the center of 
the parade ground, where the Adjutant 
knocked the wind out of him by reading the 
sentence of the court: ‘‘To be confined in the 
post guardhouse for thirty days and pay a fine 
to the United States of ten dollars from his 
pay asa soldier.” Tim heard the thirty days 
unmoved, but the “blind,” as a fire is termed 
in army parlance, made him groan. 






Fauna 


} 


disgusted, and when locked up he turned his 
tongue loose on the folly of soldiering and the 
short-sightedness of a government that per- 
mitted idiots of the type of Lieut. Goosehaw k 
to wear its uniform and command its soldiers. 

For thirty days Tim chopped, sweated and 
swore at the quartermaster’s woodpile, vary- 
ing that occupation by unloading trains of 
quartermaster’s supplies; and for thirty days 
his discontented comrades in arms wrestled 
with the horrors of evil cookery, and Jones 
Second began to wear the look of a hunted 
man, and to whisper vagu3ly that when the 
paymaster came there would be one man less 
in the troop. 

But at the end of that period white-winged 
peace settled on the troop. Tim came out of 
the jug” with callouses on his hands, a pain 
in his back and a more correct estimate of him- 
self—a subdued man, a conauered autocrat, a 
cook willing to confine his energies to cooking, 
and revolutionary in his utterances regarding 
the evil inflaences of sutlers’ stores on the 
army. He returned to the cookhouse a new 
man, and his usual urbanity and toothsome 
dishes convinced us that the recruit had con- 
quered the cook. 


—__——__-+ + — ———_ 

















must have heard him say to me: “‘ Here com®8 
that ding toed recruit lootenant,” for he was 
nervous, and nearly tripped himself up with 
his sabre, when Tim yelled with drunken lusti- 
ness : ‘‘’Tensbun fer the afficer av the day.” 

As J nes Second and I stood to attention be- 
yond the range, Mr. Goosehawk demanded in 
a voice huskily and emotionally stern: 

‘* What have you for dinner, Maher?” 

“R’gimintal bane soup, p>taties, gravy an’ 
slow deer, sir,” said Tim, winking at us with 
tipsy gravity. 

‘* What is slow deer, Msher?” 
green lieutenant. 

‘*Wan of the compiny p'gs, ye omadhaun,”’ 
b'urted Tim, forgetting discip'ine in his eager- 
ness to catch a recruit with a stale company 
joke. 

Had Mr. Goosehawk been struck with a club, 
his dignity could not have received a greater 
shock than it did trom Tim’s words; and as 
we choked, trying to preserve a respectful 
demeanor, the officer of the day grew red in 
the face and stuttered out : 

‘Private Maher! You are drunk and inso- 
lent to the officer of the day. What do you 


continued the 


Correspondence Coupon 


| mean by such language to your superior officer , The above Coupon MUST accompany every graphological 
sir?” study sent in The Editor requests c-rrespondents to ob- 
Tim had now reached that stage of spiritu- | serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lies «f orisinu matter, including 

of war and nothing for officers of the day. He | * eral capital tetters, 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under un rsual circumstances. Correspon- 

5 * 2 dents need not take up their own ant the Editor's time by 
with drunken disdain, and remembering only eens each aad requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
that he was a recruit, spake : scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 


| garrison court-martial and solemnly charged 


to inspect the mess-room ani cookhouse, Tim | 


was as sore as a boil and had reached the bot- 
tom of his whisky bottle. 

O. this fateful day Seconi L'‘eutenant Goose- 
hawk, a weik-m >uthed, uacertain young man, 
was the officer of the day. H: wasa recent 


appointment from civil life and knew no more 


about soldier: and soldiering than the man in 
the moon ; and, as he bad an idea that he was 
ridiculed by the wits of the ranks, his ignor- 
ance and suspicion kept him in a chronic state 
of touchy dignity that was intensely amusing. 

As he approached the cookhouse, with his 
espe thrown back to show its yellow lining and 
his sabre clattering noisily at his heels, he saw 


| in the ranks of the army to be an ingenious de- 
| vice invented to take in anything and every. 


| and two co:k's police removed all doubts of his 
| offending from the three bored gentlemen com- 
| prising the court. 


Tim's red face withdrawn from the door and | 


‘*Arrah, why the divil don’t ye look in the 
pots an’ see pwhat the gru» is insteai of askin’ 
yer foolish questions? Sure there isn't an ould 
sojer in the posht, from Baldy Price to Jones 
Second there, would be askin’ the likes, It’s 
Jack-a-dandies like you that niver sawa gun 
or a brass button that comes hoppin’ into the 
sarvice to be bossian’ vetherans that was atin’ 
hard tack whin ye wor dhrinkin’ yer mother’s 
milk. Gwan out av here altogether.” 

Mr. Goosehawk was horrified. It was his 
first experience with Tim, and as he trembled 
with rage and _affronted dignity—forgetting 
even to keep exposed the yellow bravery of the 
cape lining—he said tremblingly : 

“Jones! Call the First Sergeant.” 

Jones hastily crossed the quadrangle to the 
orderiy room and returned with S :rgeant Mc- 
Grath, who, as he entered the cookhouse, took 
in the cause of his sum nons, 

He saluted with a sober face and waited for 
Mr. Goosehawk, who said with all the stern. 
ness he could muster : 

‘*Sergeant MeGrath! Have Private Maher 
taken to the guardhouss, and tell the sergeant 
of the guard to make him carry alog from 
fatigue cail to retreat, and enter on the guard 
book ‘ charges preferred.’” 

The First Sergeant saluted, and ordered 
curtly: ‘‘Get your blankets, Maher. Jones 
Second! Tell Corporal Brown to get a file of 
men and march Private Maher to the guard- 
hou ‘e, with Lieu*enant Goosehawk’s orders to 
carry a log.” 

In short order, Tim, with his blankets over 
his shoulder, started for the “ juz,” between 
two troop2rs, under charge of Corporal Brown, 
chanting with tipsy defiance : 

Oh ! There's not a thrade that’s goin’ 
Worth knowin’, or showin’, 
Likes that from glory growin’ 

Fora bould s0j ‘r boy. 

Landed in the guardhouse, Tim deposited 
his blankets on the wooden bed and was 
then marched to the quartermaster's 
woodpile, where a thirty-pound oak stick was 
selected for him; countermarching he was re- 
turned to the guardhouse, in front of which he 
was paraded with his log on his shoulder. 

A thirty-pound log weighs thirty pounds, 
only thirty pounds; yet, when the hot sun 
beats down on the whisky-sodden head of its 
carrier, and the passing hours make it more 
difficult to find a soft or gasy spot on his 
shoulder, the weight of the stick, by the 
alchemy of imagination, presses with the force 
of thirty tons, And this was the experience of 
the humiliated cook. All that afternoon Tim 
marched and countermarched his via dolorosa 
before the guardhouse, under the gaz: of 
guards made cynical by usage, who gave no 
heed to his angry mutterings. Waen Tim 
dropped his burden at retreat roll ca!l, and was 
hustled into his limbo, he was stiff, sore and 
ugly, making the place echo with the out 
pourings of his wratbful soul. After he had 
secured for a dollar one driak of whisky that 
a sharp, commercial ‘‘douzhboy ” had smug- 
gied into him, Tim lay down to reflect upon his 
future and to canvass his chances before the 
court-martial, which the “charges preferred” 
wou'!d inevitably bring forth. 

Meanwhile J snes Second was astonished and 
disgusted to flad himself installed as company 
cook pr »tem.; but he was neither more as- 
tonished nor disgusted than the troopers who 
had to eat his crude concoctions, and it added 
nothing to ths comfort and equanimity of 
Jonea Second to hear the loui and profane 
comments made upon the awful messes he 
served up. 

In a few days Pvivate Tim>othy Andrew 
Maher was summoned into the presence of a 
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by coupons are not studied 
Jake —Your vulgar two lines cannot be delineated. 
Squiuts.—Your study is not ia accordance with rules. 


Maruerasa, —1. This writing is positively too uncouth 
for delineation. The traits I should get from it would 
horrify the auntie. 2. If she is very fais, Nada (the lily) 
woald be rather novel. 

Maco: Botawaiu.—Strong individuality, a concentrated 
and practical mind, rather a pessimistic turn, impatient 
and strong impulse, good j idgment, lack of buoyancy and 
need of culture, but good promise is yours. 

Patsy T.—You are honest, frank, fond of praise, a little 
romantic, imaginative and very amiable ; general tendency 
is rather p>ssimlstic, and self-assertion rather too strong ; 
a 004 deal of force and individuality are ehown. 


Axxis.—Your writing is delightful, clear and elegant. 
2. You are methodical, sensitive, earnest and capable, very 
persevering in ¢ffort, refined and constant in affsotion, a 
little reserved, very truthful, with hopes and ambitions of 
your own. A thoroughly reliable character. 


Jans —C onsiderable ability, some ambition, indepen- 
dence and desire for praise, impatience, imagination, strong 
opinions, impulse and a tenacious and slightly prej diced 
jidgment, bright and vivacious mind and generous heart ; 
no tact, but considerable cleverness and caprice. 


Nit Dresparanpum —A refined and gentle nature; will 
light, but not at all wavering; manner bright and animated 
aff -ction rather lukewarm ; perseverance good and general 
disposition sunny; opinions a little narrow and rather 
tenaciously held. A very womanly and prett, individaality. 


MariuvuseLal —This study is more formal, more system- 
atic and muh better controlled than Jane’s; strong and 
decided eff »rt, attention to detail, discretion amounting to 
caution; rather a practical turn of miod. Neither is 
markedly sweet in temper, but Jane’sis the more charit- 
able disposition. 

Nix.—1. This study comes from B»thwell. I have an- 
other correspondent somewhere of the same name 2 
You are capable and somewhat origioa!, hopeful and per- 
severing, hasty but rather strong in eff rt; not very self- 
indulgent, anxious for eff sct anda little artifisial., (Your 
method is fixe and you should be successful. 


Mama —I should certainly discourage tham from send- 
ing graphologi»al studies in such numbers on Sanday. I 
always thiok that is the last vazary of a vacant mind. 
2 1am afcaid I must confess to having forgotten the visit 
you mention, but as it is many vears since it could have 
occurred, pexhaps you will forgive me, 

Puc —You haven’t got very much to know. You are 
very fond of praise, rather self-suffisient, lack refi 1ément 
and self-control, are abundantly energetic when you have 
to be, but prefer an easy lifs. When your heart is touched 
you will be badly smitten You are ambitious, hopeful 
and fond of fun, but decidedly able to take care of number 
one. 

Miyerva B.—Refinement, originality and social instincts 
w,th some conversational ability and much ideality are 
shown. Writer has great capacity of aff :ction, loyalty aid 
a high sense of honor, some vivacity and » strong will. A 
character incapable of mean or underhand dealings and 
of strong convictions and decided f rcs, good will and a 
rather independent mind are shown. 


Bersy.—Your writing isa little marred by the psper you 
selected ; the ribbiag impedes freedom of liaes. You are 
generous, liberal-minded, rather cautious and have some 
sense of humor; impalee is upward ani general tura of 
mind hopeful and attractive. You like novelty and can 
absorb any amount of jllity ; method is direct and honest 
and ra‘her lackiig in taxt. Woaile { admire and like the 
enclosure coming with yours, I bave rather an impulse to 
shake hands with you ia hearty good-fellowship. § Hope 
you wouldn't resent it. 

Tory —1 The bumps over ths eyebrows are looslity 
time and tune. They are of the intellectual division of 
bumps, and den te ability to fi id one's way ab ut, to com- 
pite the fi ght of time, and to distinguish meloly and 
harmony. 2. Your writiaz shows cautioa, vivacity, tena- 
city and a wall coatrolied and somewhs' origiaal mind}; 
tact and sympathy are not strong. I think the writer ie 
apt to keep her strongest feelings ia reserve, as it were. A 
little imagination, some humor, ani{ very constant and 
warm eff ction are shown, with steady and perseveriag 
eff ort. 

Turis —I must ap rlogiz) fr not anewer 1g you sooner, 
but hope you have not gone back yet to the damp, dismal, 
foggy, etc , and that you will see your answer. As to the 
festivity you mention, I enj syed it immensely ; ia fact, I 
always do enjiy that sort of diwipation. I q tits agre 
with jour terpeiohorean ideas, but must remark that the 
dance of dances is the waltz. Psrhaps when you reach my 
mature years you'll pr fer it to the polka. I hope you'll let 
me know if you eee thie paragraph, as I am anxious you 
shouldn’t be overlooked. Yvur writing shows energy and 
love of approbation, some wish for effsct and a little self- 
consciousness ; discretion is good, amounting almost; to 
caution, and your will is determined and msthod honest 
and sincere. You are sweet-tempered, slightly idealistic, 
suze to get your way, if not by insisting then by coaxing. 
You're fond of novelty, not particularly witty, but far f-om 
dull, and I think anyone who acouses you of want of oha r- 
acter will find out their mistake in time. 

——_—_—__—_— 
The Earth is Shrinking 

Sir Edwin Arnold in one of his recent letters 
says: * The world we live in is becoming sadly 
monotonous as it shrinks year by year to 
A few days later at retreat roll call Tim was smaller and smaller dimensions under the 


with ‘*‘ Conduct to the prejadica of good order 
and military discipline "—a vague and omnibus 
phrase that covers every military offence from 
pitch and toss to manslaughter, and believed 


thing that the articles of war had by any 
chance overlooked. Kut if the charge was 
vague, the specifications were models of 
brevity, directness and exoplicitness; and, 
though Tim pleaded ‘‘ Not guilty” on general 
principles, the evidence of Lieut. Goosehawk 
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He was marched back to the guardhouse : 


Only the Scars Remain, 


“Among the many testimonials which I 
see in regard to certain medicines perform- 
ing cures, cleansing the blood, ete.,” writes 
HENRY Hvupson, of the James Smith 
Woolen Machinery Co., 
Philadelphia, Pa., “none 
impress me more than my 
own case. Twenty years 
ago, at the age of 18 years, 
I had swellings come on 
my legs, which broke and 
became running sores. 


The Standard Fuel Co, Ltd, 


Formerly O. J. SMITH CO. 


General Offices, 68 King St. East 
’Phones 863 and 1836 


We handle only choice grades of 


Anthracite and Bituminous Coal 


ALL RAIL DELIVERY. 
Our family physiciancould . 
de me no good, aud i was Our Stock of Wood is the Best and Largest 
feared that the bones in the City 


yould be uffected. At last, ° ° * 
co Summer Wood and Kiadling a Specialty 


my good old mother 
Your order is respectfully solicited. 


urged me to try Ayer’s 
NOEL MARSHALL, Vice-Pres. and Gen. Mgr. 


Sarsaparilla. I took thire¢ 
bottles, the sores healed 
WM. McKENZIE, A. J. SINCLAIR, 
President. Seo. and Treas. 
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troubled since. Only the 
scars remain, and the 
memory of the past, tc 
remind me of the goo¢e 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has done me. [Tnow 








weigh two hundred and twenty pounds, anc 
am in the best of health. TI have been on th’ Successors to J Eveleigh & Co. 
road for the past twelve years, have noticed ¥ 
‘Ayer's Sarsaparilla advertised in all parts ® 
ot the United States, and always take pleas- Ing treet est 
ure in telling what good it did for me.’ 
For the cure of all diseases originating in THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


impure blood, the best remedy is 

AYER’S Sarsapariila 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Cures others swill cure you 
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ATKINSON’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining 


Co. 
(Limited) MONTREAL 
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The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods—PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 





OF THE HIGHEST QVALITY AND PURITY 


Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 50 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 





FINEST STOCK IN CANADA 


60c. TO $1 PER DOZEN 


Very Superior Quality. carnations, Sweet Pees, Gallax end other Out Flowers, 
CREAM SUGARS — 
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trains and swift ocean steamships,” _—_ 
The New York Central, by the introduction NEW SEASON'S 
JAPAN TEAS 


of its Empire State express, has perhaps toa 
JUST TO HAND. 


greater degree than an osnee force on this con. 
NEW BLACK TEAS 
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Special value. Also full lines of 


possible, by taking thie” uae train in the 
world, to breakfast leisure) our home or 
INDIAN AND 
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hetel in New York, and Se n Buffalo or 
MARTIN MeMILLAN, 431 Yonge St. 





SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high class Syrups in Tine, 2 Ibe. and 8 Ib. each 








Niagara Falls almost 450 miles away, at your 
usual hour. Toronto ple can leave Union 
Station at 7.50 a.m. and connect with this train 

at Buffalo, reaching New York the same even. 
ing at 10. 30. Apply by mail to Edson J. Weeks, 
general agent New York Central, Buffalo, 

N. Y., for copy of one of the Four Track Series. 
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Cricket Notes. 





HE Upper Canada College eleven 

finished the season on Thursday 

last, when the boys were defeated 

by a strong eleven of old boys. 

The visitors batted first, and at one stage of 

the game it looked as if the home eleven would 

carry matters with a high hand. Eight men 

were out for 46 runs, including such bats as 

Gillespie, Wadsworth, Laing, Fleury, Cosby 

and Lindsay, who captained the old boys. 

Edgar and Kingsmill then got together and put 

a different complexion on the game, adding 19 

to the score during their partnership. Kings- 

mill hit well and hard; to use a baseball 

expression, ‘“‘ he lined them all over the lot.” 

With 75 up he lost Edgar, who had played a 

good game for 13 runs, and five runs later he 
was out toa fine catch by Fred Waldie for a 

well played 19, The flelding of the U.C.C. boys 

was by no means up to their usual 
form, a fact of which the visitors took 

full advantage, and several runs were added 
to the score which should not have been made. 
F. Waldie, MacMaster and Boultbee shared 
the bowling for U. C. C., the first named taking 
3 wickets at a cost of 35, T. MacMaster 4 for 
32 and Boultbee 2 for11. With 80 to get, Moss 
and Counsell faced the bowling of Laing and 
Gillespie. The captain did not seem at home 
with the bowling of the Hamilton man, and 
put up two rather awkwardly before he was 
bowled by Laing with a yorker for 3 runs, 
while from the other end Moss and T. Mac- 
Master were retired in short order by ca‘ches 
oft Gillespie and 3 wickets were down for 
9 runs. F. Waldie and Hoskin then be. 
came partners and made a long stand, 
both boys putting up a fine game. I 
never saw Waldie play better cricket; he 
showed great confidence and judgment and 
only made a single mistake when he lifteda 
ball from Laing overhead and gave a very diffi- 
cult chance. He made one grand drive off 
Wadsworth, who replaced Laing, to long on 
right into the branches of the big tree near the 
fence. Hoskin also put up a sterling game, 
using his reach with great effect and playing 
very scientific cricket. His best stroke was a 
four hit off Gillespie to mid-on, right down to 
the road. The separation came when Free- 
man took Hoskin with a very fine catch off 
Wadsworth for a very well played 13. The 
partnership realized 26 runs, but after that 
there was no more cricket. The fourth wicket 
fell for 37 runs; three runs later F. Waldie was 
caught by Edgar off Wadsworth for 14, and R. 
Waldie by the same off the same, 6 wickets for 
41. Ellis joined Boultbee, hit Wadsworth to 
the fence and’ was then out to a catch 
by Cosby off Gillespie who bowled Boultbee in 
the same over. In his next over the Hamilton 
man sent down the stumps of E. MacMaster 
and Niven and the innings closed for 49, the 
last five wickets having only realized 9 runs, 
Gillespie’s bowling was one of the features of 
the match. He remained unchanged through 
the innings and sent down 18 overs of which 
8 were maidens capturing 6 wickets for 13 runs, 
Wadsworth took 3 wickets for 12 runs in 7 
overs, of which 3 were maidens. The old boys 
had everything their own way in the second 
innings. The U. C. C. eleven wentall to pieces 
and their fielding was wretched. Laing’s hitting 
seemed to demoralize them completely, or per- 
haps the knowledge that the match was lost. 
They had a fighting chance of getting the ‘‘past” 
eleven out until L. Cosby joined Laing, when 


the third wicket fell for 36 and these 
two hit right merrily and sent’ the 
score up to 98. The boys appeared 


anxious to help them, as they fielded about as 
loosely as they could, and missed at least five 
catches. Cosby made 30, hitting one from the 
top end to mid on out of the ground and over 
the road into a hay field, while his tall partner 
hit all round the fleld in the most impartial 
manner, He gave two chances in his innings 
of 64 not out, one a terrifically hot one to Moss 
at point, which even that clever young fielder 
could not hold, a fact which does him no dis- 
credit, Had I been in Moss’s place I would 
have let that cannon ball wend its solitary 
way in peace and unopposed. T. MacMaster 
had a chance of capturing Laing in the slips, 
but he was not standing in the right posture. 
Many of the best authorities hold that short 
slip should stand in the same attitude as 
the wicket-keeper. The reason for this is 
obvious, If a ball is slipped out of his 
reach over his head, long slip should 
secure it, whereas if one comes low 
he can the more readily drop his hands to 
it. The ball to which I allude came hot off 
Laing’s bat, and about the height of Mac- 
Master’s knee; he was standing straight up 
and had no time to stoop, so he shot his hands 
down with the result that the ball wiggled 
through his fingers. Had he been in the other 
attitude that ball would have come right into 
his hands and stuck there, for be it known 
that MacMaster’s powers of tenacity are re- 
markable where catches are concerned. L. 
Cosby did his best to get out just before he was 
retired, but was missed three times, none of 
them very difficult chances. In fact, the flelding 
was an inglorious wind-up to an otherwise 
very good season, 

Pickering did not uphold their reputation 
for smart fielding on Saturday when plaving 
East Toronto, A baseball game was in full 
progress during the time that Capt. Gormley’s 
eleven were in the fleld, which means that the 
air was full of the howls, hoots, shouts, etc., 
with which baseball enthusiasts express their 
admiration or disgust and which are the neces- 
sary concomitants of every baseball game. 
The sounds troubled the opponents of the East 
Toronto eleven and drew their attention away 
from their own game, with the result that 
their fielding was uot up to what I have known 
it to be, and East Toronto men ventured and 
obtained runs where the attempt would have 
been attended with misfortune under other 
circumstances. In spite of this the Pick- 
ering fielding was not all blemishes the manner 
in which they returned the ball to the wickets 
being a treat. At first it looked as if East To- 
ronto were not going to make a very tall score, 
6 wickets being down for 42, of which E, Smith 
had made 20, not without giving a couple of 
chances which ought to have been taken. 
Kennedy then partnered G. B. Smith and 
these two added 25 runs, running the score up 
to 67, both men playing careful, useful cricket. 
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Will find these reliable 
brands of pure 


CHICAGO. 


ASK FOR THEM 


The last named was retired when he had made 
27, of which 15 were scored in the last five hits 
and Flynn partnered Kennedy, who was bowled 
by Tanner for 13; 8 for 74. Another long 
stand was made and 121 was up before a separ- 
ation was effected, the 9th wicket adding, cost- 
ing the Pickering men 37 runs. The innings 
closed for 127, Flynn making 14 and Larkin 20, 
the last four wickets having added 75 runs. 
Gormley was the most successful bowler for 
Pickering, taking 4 wickets for 32 runs and send- 
ing down 7 maidens out of 19 overs. The Picker- 
ing men started off well and at the fall of the 6th 
wicket were accredited with 51 runs, being 9 
runs more than their opponents had obtained 
at the same stage of their innings. Of these 
Marquis made 8, Findlay 9, Richardson 6, 
Ashworth 7, and Gormley, the captain, was 
apparently in for a score, when came one 
of those demonstrations of the unforeseen 
so frequent in cricket. Gormley was run out, 
and the remaining 4 wickets only realized 10 
runs, the innings closing for 61. Vandyke and 
Gregory did the best bowling for the home 
eleven, the former sending down 6 overs, 3 
maidens, 10 runs, 2 wickets, the latter 7 overs, 
1 maiden, 15 runs, 4 wickets. Pickering fol- 
lowed on but did worse in the second innings, 
and at no stage did ther offer any very pro- 
longed resistance, Findlt.y and Winnacott 12 
each and Tanner 8 being the highest scorers. 
Crichton went on with underhand bowling and 
obtained 3 wickets for 20 runs, and Gregory 
took 4 wickets for 2 runs in 4 overs, of which 
2 were maidens, 





New Books and Magazines. 





Outing for July isa fine number. The most 
interesting feature for Canadians, of course, is 
the continuation of Through Erin a-wheel, 
by Grace E. Denison of thiscity. The writer 
gives a racy account of the trip from the point 
where the June number left the cyclists until 
their arrival in Tipperary, describing the Rock 
of Cashel and the ancient castle of the Irish 
kings en passent. This series of papers makes 
Outing of mucn interest to wheelsmen every- 
where. 





It has been decided to reduce the price of The 
Cosmopolitan magazine to 124 cents per copy. 
This is a revolutionary reduction, and will im- 
mediately influence the trade everywhere. 
The ostensible object of The Cosmopolitan is 
to provide a magazine of the highest class at a 
price which will no longer preclude the masses 
from acquiring the magazine habit. 


James Bain & Son have just issved from 
their presses a buok entitled The Georgian 
Bay, of which James Cleland Hamilton, B. A., 
LL.B., is author. The volume contains maps 
and illustrations, and is devoted to describing 
the body of water mentioned, its position, the 
inhabitants, past and present, of its islands 
and shores ; also the mineral, fish, timber and 
other resources. The book consists of a com- 
pilation of papers read by Mr. Hamilton before 
the Canadian Institute, he being not only an 
honored member of that body but chairman of 
its historical section. REVIEWER, 









a 


She— What fine twins, I could not, I'm sure, 
tell one from the other. we 
He—The easiest thing in the world, mein 
frau, for is not one named Carl and the other 
Franz?—Fleigende Blaater. 
oO 


To Columbian Exposition 











Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. They are com- 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 
entire train being a moving palace of connected 
apartments. All Wabash trains stop at Engle- 
wood, near 60th street entrance to the World’s 
Fair ; electric cars direct to grounds every five 
minutes. Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King 
and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





The Trouble. 
** Are you going to the fair?” : 
‘It I can afford to. I doubt if I can.” 
“Why, your wife sald she was going.” 
“ Yes, but I pay her expenses. I haven't any- 
body to pay mine.” 





New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those spneieg sakes, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location, Send to A. J, 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 


expense. 


JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 


Visitors to the World’s Fair 
ALE AND STOUT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 





Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO, 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 
Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 











CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such ast 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
Sa in the Side, &c. While their mos’ 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litrte Lrver Piiis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways tha’ 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure {* 
while others do not. 

Carter's LitrLe Liver Pits are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and dc 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actior 
. all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE C0., New York. 


Amal] Fi, Small Dose, Small Price 





lf you want a durable 
and good fitting Corset try 





SUMMER RESORTS. 












DINING HALL 


SUMMIT HOUSE = - Port Cockburn 


The leading hotel in Mu k ka. Beautifully situated. Moderat- rates. Write for circular. 
HAMILTON FRASER & SONS, Proprietors. 


LAKE JOSEPH 
MUSKOKA 


eet 


Oke Ad 





Milford Bay House, Muskoka 


Nicely situated on Milford Bay, Lake Muskoka. Has accommodation for eighty guests. Dail 
Mail. Post office on premises, References—Crossiey and Hunter, St. Thomas, Ont.; Rev. J. M. 
Barkley, Detroit, Mich.; T. Maulings, Port Hope, Ont.; H. H. Williams, Toronto. Terms—$7 per 
week ; $1.25 perday. Special rates for families. R. STROUD, Proprietor. 






The lroquois House 


BELCEIL MOUNTAINS 
ST. HILAIRE, P. Q. 


Canada’s Lovely Summer Resort 


OPEN JUNE I1sT 


New Management, New Rates, New 
Buildings 


For rooms apply to— 


OLIVER MERCHANT, Manager, 
St. Hilaire, Que. 
Or 166 St. James St., Montreal. 





Queen’s Royal Hotel 
NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE. 


The favorite watering place for the society people of Tc- 
ronto, Buffalo and Rochester. 


Sold by all first class Dry | usual Saturday Evening Hop, June 24 


Goods Houses. 


TORR 
ey Wai 


NTT OR MA 9 
its 


e| 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 crates $2.00. 
A crate holds as much as a Darrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 





Telephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 


ADAMS PEPSIN 





OCMC 


FOR_ INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 





FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


nas been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years, It soothes the child, softens the 


gums, allays al) pain, cures wind colic, ap’ 
is the best remedy for diarrhcwa 
Tweaty-fve Cente a Bottle. 





THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 


Dominion Day Hop, July 1 


Delightful Beach Bathing, pleasant Boating, abundant 
fishing. The black bass are biting well. 


Within half an hour’s journey of Niagara Falls. 
Rooms may be engaged in advance. 


H. WINNETT, Queen’s Royal Hotel, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


BEAUMARIS HOTEL 


TONDERN ISLAND 
MUSKOKA LAKE 


EDWARD PROWSE, Proprietor 








HE PENETANGUISHENE 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 


The 30,000 islands of the Georgian Bay, Lake Huron, 577 
feet above sea level, 15 acres of Waterside Park. 


Four houre from Toronto. Through Pullman oar § 30 
a.m. For terms, &., address THE SECRETARY, “ The 
Penetanguithene,” Penetanguishene, Ont., Canada. 


Maplehurst Hotel 


MUSKOKA 


First -clage in all ite appointments. Now open, ready for 
gueste. J. P. BROWN, Proprietor. 


PROSPECT HOUSE 
Port Sandfield, Muskoka 








Thie popular and well known first-cla:s hotel is now 
open for the reception cf gueste. Situated at the junction 
of lakes Rosseau ard Joseph, and being 800 feet above 
Lake Ontario, the location is the moet delis htful in the 
Muskoka region. Still under the personal management cf 


ENOCH COX, Proprietor. 
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LABKEaURST SANITARIUM 
For the treatment of Inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervens Diseases. Bouble Chieride et Geld 
System. The best :qiuj ped and moet celigntiully stu- 
ated health resort withio 100 miles cf Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Reom 35, Bank of Cemmerce ( hambers, 
Terente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 





‘The Monteith House 


MUSKOKA 


Is beautifully situated within two hundred yards of 


THE FAMOUS SHADOW RIVER 


Has the most modern sanitary arrangements of any hotel 
in this region and hae daily mail and express. Telegraph 
office in the building. 

Rates chee:fully quoted on application to— 


JOHN MONTEITH, Proprietor. 


| The ST. LEON SPRINGS HOTEL 


(THE SARATOGA OF CANADA) 


Under the management of Mr. ¥. A. THOMAS, of Toronto, 
will be 


OPEN FOR GUESTS JUNE 15 





An illustrated booklet showing views of surrounding 
scenery sent free on application. 


STRATTON HOUSE 


Port Carling, Muskoka Lakes 
Terms on application. 
JOHN FRASER, Proprietor. 


MUSKOKA SUMMER RESORT 


INTERLAKEN HOTEL 
PORT CAR: ING 


Ie now open for the season. 








The most central house on the Muskoka Lakes. Terme 
$6 per week. Special rate to a party «f four gentlemen 
or four ladies. Cottage to let, with or without board. 

| R. A. ARKSEY, Proprietor. 


Peninsular Park Hotel 


| BARRIE 


Situated on Lake Simooe, only 60 miles ride by G. T. R. 
Boats meet every train. 


Under the Management of ME. 8. BARNETT 
Toronto Board of Trade 


It is appointed with every modern convenience and im- 
provement. Electric lighting. Electric bell attached to 
every room. Peifect arrangements for comfort of guesta. 


Superior Board--Moderate Charges 
Private Bathing Houses for 





Ladies 
Forty Acres of Ground 
Boating - Tennis 


ne - 
Bowling Alley - Ball Room 


The management are determined to spare neither ex- 
pense or pains to make this resort 
| THE PEOPLE'S FAVORITE 
Open for reception of gueste June 29. 
| 
| 


For terms apply to— S. BARNETT, 
Proprietor Board of Trade Oafe, Toronto. 





|'HOTEL LOUISE, LORNE PARK 
NOW OPEN 
G. 0. H. Orchestra Wednesday & Saturday 


REDUCED BATES FOR JUNE 


For rates apply— E. PATTERSON, 
Lorne Park, Ont. 


PAIGNTON HOUSE 
| MUSKOKA 


This favorite sammer resort is delightfully situated on 
the shore of Lake Rosseau, and has accommodation for 
fi ests. 

Panies leaving Toronto in the morning arrive here about 
5pm. There are good facilities for Boating, Bathing and 
Fishing. Post office quarter mile distant. 

Before deciding where to spend the summer write me 


— JOHN F. PAIN, Proprietor. 
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Music. 





HE closing concert for this sea- 

son of the Conservatory of 

Music was held in Association 

Hall op Thursday evening of 

last week, The programme 

presented has never been ex- 

celled at any of these annual 

concerts, either as regards the 

exacting character of the music or the manner 
of its interpretation. The pianoforte work em- 
braced the Beethoven C major concerto; the 
Mendelssohn concerto in G minor ; the C minor 
Bargill trio; Chopin's concerto in E minor, and 
Weber’s Concertstuck. These numbers were 
admirably performed by Miss Lila Carss, Mrs. 
M. D. Barr, Miss Florence Benson, Miss Ruby 
Preston and Miss Julia F. MacBrien respect- 
ively. The work of the orchestra also was 
much above the average one has been accus- 
tomed to hear on similar occasions, Mr. W. H. 
Hewlett gave an excellent rendition of Rhein- 
buger’s Pastorale Sonate on the organ. This 
rising young organist was the successful com- 
petitor for the gold medal in the organ depart- 
ment of the Conservatory for this year. An- 
other musicianly performance was Miss Morris's 
rendition of Wagner's Introduction and Bridal 
Music from Lohengrin. Violin numbers were 
contributed by Miss Lena Hayes and Master Wil- 
lie Anderson: a’cello solo was rendered in splen- 
did style by Miss Littlehales and vocal solos were 
excellently sung by Misses Ida Walker, Laura 
S. Wise and Ethel Shepherd. An interesting 
feature of the evening’s proceedings was the 
distribution of diplomas and medals to success- 
ful candidates for these honors. These were 
presented by the president, Hon. G. W. Allan. 


An Ensemble Evening on Wednesday even- 
ing of last week attracted an audience to the 
College of Music which completely filled the 
cosy little music hall of that institution. The 
ensemble numbers included Haydn’s trio No. 1, 
which was well played by Miss Burt, pianist, 
Mr. Welsman, violinist, and Miss Massie, 
‘cellist : the larghetto from Mozart’s trio No. 2, 
in which the piano part was admirably render- 
ed by Miss McKinnon ; the Weber trio op. 63 
and Beethoven's trio No. 4, with Misses Turner 
and Manstield at the piano respectively. Solos 
were rendered during the evening on the organ 
by Miss McLaughlin and Mr. Welsman, and 
excellent vocal numbers were contributed by 
Misses Hallworth, Forbes and McKay. 
Valuable assistance was rendered the pupils 
throughout the performance by Miss Clark at 
the organ, Miss Reynolds at the piano, and 
by Messrs. Boucher and Morgan as violinist 
and ‘cellist respectively. 


The enterprising firm of Mason & Risch has 
been further honored at Chicago, this time 
by the musical authorities of the World’s Fair, 
who have selected for the large music hall of 
the Exposition a vocalion which is to be used 
for special recitals. This is altogether apart 
from the beautiful instrument which has 
already been placed in the music hall of the 
Women’s Building by the same firm, and has 
no connection with their private exhibit. 


I have received from Mr. A. G. Virtue, Adel- 
aide street east, several numbers of a new and 
magnificent work entitled Famous Composers 
and Their Works. Among the list of contribu- 
tors to this publication are to be found the 
names of some of the most renowned musicians 
in the world, and it is believed that this splen- 
did work will make for itself a place in stand- 
ard musical literature. The illustrations are 
beautifully executed, some of the greatest 
artists in Europe contributing tothe work. I 
have no hesitation in recommending this series 
of books to every musician and student of 
music. There will be thirty parts, delivered 
monthly, to complete the series, the editors 
being J. K. Paine, Theodore Thomas and Karl 


Klause. 
* 


The past season has been exceedingly trying 
to many local organists on account of the 
unusual amount of trouble experienced with 
the water motors in general use throughout 
the city in connection with church organs. 
Several churches have been suffering chronic 
ally in this respect for months past, and the 
question of improved motive power is agitating 
many congregations. The electric-motor would 
seem to be the only refuge from this difficulty, 


it being cheaper than water-power and in 
finitely more reliable. Several churches have 
been testing the matter for some time past and 


the recore in favor of electricity is a decided 
one, requiring, a3 it does, no other attention 
than an occasional oiling and examination of 
belting. Churches which are contemplating 
the purchase of new organs, or providing for 
new motive power for old instruments, will do 
well to considar electricity wherever it can be 
utilized for this purpose, 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, the popular solo pianist, | 
left for Rice Lake on Wednesday last for the 
balanc2 of the summer vacation. It is Mr, 


Tripp's purp se to combine pleasure and profit, 
and to this end his equipment contains fishing 
rods, canoes and a good piano. His achieve 
ments with the fishing-rod will, of course, be a 
pure question of faith with those he leaves be 
hind, but his summer's work with the piano 
will be illustrated during his next season’s 
pianoforte recitals, of which he contemplates 
giving aseries in Toronto, beginning early in 


the season. 
* 


Mr, Arthur E Fisher, Mus. Bac., has been 
appointed principal of the theoretical depart 
ment of the College of Music, and begins his 
work at that institution in September next. 


Signor Guiseppe Dinelli leaves for England 





to-day for the summer, sailing from New York. 
Signor D'Auria and family spend the summer 
at Glen Island, 


It is Mr. H. M. Field’s intention to open the 
new season with a grand Liszt evening, fol 
lowing the precedent of Arthur Friedkeim, 
who has given similar evenings in Leipzig, 
London and New York. In this recital Mr. 
Field will perform some of the greatest tone- 
poems of the Weimar mestro, including the 
great B Minor Sonata, dedicated to Robert 
Schumann, the drastic Mephisto Valses, the 
E Major Polonaise and the 14th Rhapsodie. | 
Mr. Field will also give one or two miscel. | 
laneous evenings during the season and one 


’ Gallantry. 
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Ser ——————— . 
‘No, Miss, we couldn’t think of letting you cross through this dreadful mud and slush !” 


Beethoven recital, at which he will render the | take such a heavy load of respectability on his 


Sonata Op. 109. little craft. 
The announcement last week that the lives of 


Mr. Edward Fisher, Director of the Conserva- Miss Eina Britton and Mr. Joseph McNulty 
a Sorts ths arcane ae e 7 had been secretly joined caused agreat deal of 
. *“- *\s ““* | surprise and disappointment, The surprise 
vhs ‘ ae ee onto for pee was natural because the courtship had been 
; . ti — ae “a as ieeaier t in- so carefully guarded that no one even suspected 
eae sane Sere t = M = ~- it, and the disappointment at being cheated out 
ee oe oe ee ee Senta of a wedding invite can be readily imagined. 
The happy pair are now away enjoying the 











Brockville. honeymoon. 
Everybody is at the Point. INo. 
Mr. E, A. Geiger has been elected master of rad 
Salem Lodge, A. F. & A. M. A handsome Linewd 





jewel and an address were presented to Mr. 
N. B. Colcock, the retiring master. A very successful piano recital was given in 
Mr, Allen Stayner of H. M. Customs has se-/} the Piano Factory Hall here on Tuesday even- 
cured Ogden’s Island with its handsome cot- |} ing, June 27, by Miss Annie Climie and her 
tage for the summer. pupils, ably assisted by Miss Lorne Campbell, 
Rev. H. H. Bedford Jones, M.A., has been vocalist, and Miss M. Sutherland, accompanist, 
appointed curate of St. Peter’s (Episcopal) | The pupils who took part in the recital were : 
church here by the Bishop of Ontario. Misses McKee, McDonald, Riggs, Moore, Bol- 
Sussex Lodge A. F. & A. M. has made an/| ton, Dunn, Baker and Kidd, all of whom took 
innovation in the matter of church service. | their respective parts in the programme ex- 
Instead of parading they met at their own hall | ceedingly well. 
at 2.30 p.m., and Rev. Dr. Saunders preached Mr. H. Leonard of New York and Mr. V. 
an excellent sermon, Victorson of Boston were in town last week in 
Mr. R, W. Travers of the Bank of Montreal | the interests of their firms, who supply ma- 
has bought a very handsome twelve-ton yacht. | terials for piano manufacturers. 
Mr. and Mrs, G. H. Moore of Toronto paid us Dr. and Mrs. Cassiday were the guests of 
a brief visit. Mrs. Dixon last week and returned on Wed- 
Mrs. J. G. Holland (relict ot the founder of | nesday to Shelby, Ia 
Scribner's Magazine) has taken possession of Rev. James Livingstone, who has been Pas- 
her island home at Bonnie Castle. | tor of the Methodist church here for the past 
Mrs. George A. Begg of St. Catharines is the | three years, left last week for his new station 
guest of Mrs. McCaffrey of Pine street. in Kincardine. Before his departure he was 
Commodore Tupper of New York, who has | presented with an address and a gold watch by 
for a great many years spent his summers here, | his congregation here. He is one of the most 
has again put in an appearance, looking hale | popular ministers ever stationed in Listowel. 
and hearty. Mrs. W. Thompson is visiting her sister in 
Mr. G. T. Gorrell, the indefatigable secre- | Detroit. 
tary of the Mechanics’ Institute, organized a| Miss Forbes of New York is visiting in town. 
grand combination excursion, picuic,danceand | Mr, Bastedo of the Bank of Hamilton here 
sports for Monday, July 3:d, in aid of the | spent Dominion Day in Toronto, 
funds of the Institute. | Rev. Dr. Willoughby, M.A., of Toronto, the 
Mr. John McCrum of Bradford, Pa., has newly appoiated pastor of the Methodist 
come to spend the summer in his pretty home church here, preaches his opening sermon on 
at the west end of the town. Sunday. 
Miss Florence F, D»wsley has gone on a visit 
to Carleton p'ace. 
Miss Minnie Jones of Montreal is visiting 
Mrs. S, J. Geash, Union Park. | 
Messrs. Irving Smith and J 


McLaren of 
Montreal are holidaying in this vicinity. 
Mr. W. McKenzie, of the O:tawa Journal, | 
Mrs. McKenzie and family are guests of Mrs. 9S Ge 


Donald McLean. 
OF MUSIC 


Messrs. D. Derbyshire, R. H. Smart and 
families have taken possession of their beauti- | 

Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 
University Affiiiation for Degrees in Music 


ful cottages at Fair Haven for the summer. | 
| Scholarships, Diplomas, Certifica’es, Medals, &c. 


Brock 
|SUMMER NORMAL TERM 


Opens Jaly 3. Closes August 27 


SOHOOL OF ELOOUTION 
H, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 
Effisient steff. Oomplete equipment. Best methods. 
Thorough course. Delsarte ana Swedish Gymnastics. 


VOICE CULTURE, LITERATURE, &c. 


Send for Calendars. 


EDWA&D FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


LARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 


Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Ot London Phiiharmonic Concerte, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250 
19 Poriland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 





mOORPORATED TORONTO HON. G. W. ALLAN 


PRES!OENT 
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Lindsay. 





a | 
The formal opening of the season at Sturgeon | 


Point has practically brought Lindsay’s social 
hiatus toanend. During the past few weeks 
there has been little worth chronicling going | 
onintown. But, as is often the case, the very | 
last week furnished several noteworthy topics 
for the local gossips to buzz about. The last 
week of June brought an impromptu dance 
at Mrs. John McDonald’s, the Church of Eag- 
land's garden party, an excursion to Stony 
Like, which didn’t come off, and a more or less 
sensational wedding. 

Mrs. McDonald's dance was highly en- 
joyable. Suffice it to say that the | 
gathering was select. The dancing was 
the best feature, of course. Some seemed to 
like the singing; at least they said they did. | 
Society people are so polite. The night was | 
ideal, and the party spent much of the time on 
the lawn under the bright rays of the young 
moon, | 

The garden party of the church was a com- 
plete success, as garien parties go. The poor 
men had to go and take a week's income with 
them. That's always the case with such 
affairs. The influence of lovely woman over 
weak man is never more pronounced She 
plays this mild form of confidence game with 
enviable success. So well did she play it on 
her brother, her father, her husband and her 
sweetheart on this occasion, that the stock of 
sweets, trinkets, fancy work and goodness 


knows what was completely sold out and the TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


church treasurer smiles these days. 
Affillated with the University of Toronto 


They have the laugh just now on some of 
Lindsay's ‘“‘inner circle.” Friday last about a 12 & 14 PeMBROK®e STREEP 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


score of the town's wearers of purple and fine A SPECIAL SUMMER TERM begins July 3 and ends 
linen proposed to shake their fellow citizens | august 5. All the departments open during this term. 
and take a trip to Stony Lake. They went Calendars, giving full particulars, sent on application. 


down to Sturgeon Point the night before and 
W 0. FORSYTH 
2 


arose about six o'clock in the morning so as to 

make an early start. They had chartered the Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
good steamer Dawn, Capt. Bottum, of Bob Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadassohn, 
caygeon, and expected a glorious outing. They age Sear veel see Epsteia. 

waited patiently on the wharf for an hour or 11% College Street. Toronte 

more, but the steamer that they longed for 

never came. ‘Twas said that Capt. Bottum MES: E. M, FOX 

was sick, but there are those in town unkind Teacher of Guitar and Banjo. 

enough to hint that the captain was afraid to Studio at 32 Q een Street Last. 








cae 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. — 





NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
MONTREAL 





TORONTO OTTAWA 


Head Office—107-9 Church St. 





PIANO SOLOA—LATEST ISSUES; 
GENOVERIA WALTZ by E. Williams, a pretty waltz 500. 
SPRING BEAUTY Schottische by Harrington. Very 


DME 06000. c0sveessse dessus susvsveesesvesen 300. 
BUSOAIBNDE... 555; .0<-550+5- 600.) 8 
LA CORNEMUSE, Scotch Dance... 503. nes 
LA PIROETTA, Polka Mazurka. .... 400 "ae 

40 o 





CATALANE, Spanish Dance , 
Four Charming Compositions by this Eminent Piavist 
VOCAL 


MEDDLERS (Comic) By Jas Fax. A great hit..... 400. 

POLLY O NEIL, a pretty Waltz Song. By W B.Glenroy 50c. 
See our ‘‘ IMPERIAL” GUITARS, MANDOLINES and 

BANJOS. Tae best instruments in the market, Compari- 

son and competition invited 

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
ow RVs “See” 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 


We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
os of musio, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


OBRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3921 


STAMMERING atretvoce 
SCHOOL, Toroato, Camada. No advance fes or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 








ME: J D. 4. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


On y Canadiaa pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germavy. formerly pupil of Etward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Toronto Conservatory of Music 

aod 20 Seaton Street, 3 oronto 


MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly princi; resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupile in Harmony and Piane 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Pupile of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 








' HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac., 


Barmony. Counterpoint, Etc. 
Studente prepared for the University examinations is 
Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


KUCHENMEISTER 

. VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Riff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and OC. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philnarmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 

Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Oorner Gerrara nd Victoria Sts. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONH 
Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eaog., and Milan, Italy. Iastruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera. Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 

64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPRN TO CONCERT BNGAGEMBNTS 











RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Papil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Wioechester St. 





R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiete, England. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 


Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Pupils prepared for musical examination. Harmony 
and counterpoint taught by correspondence. 


Terento College of Music 





R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronte 





W. F. HARRISON 


* Organiet and Cholrmaster 8%. Simien’s Ohurch. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F.. WARRINGTON 


BARITONH 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupile in Voice Culture and Expression in Sing- 
ing at hie residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 








R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year'e residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. oe npn in Frankfort in '87. Oonoret 
engagements accepted. For terms ly at To- 
ronto College of Muso and 105 Gloucester ceeok™ ’ 





R. E. W. SCHUCH 


uotor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Ohoirmaster 8t. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Club. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in mg. 
35 Grenville Street 





LOYD N. WATKINS 
8038 CHURCH STREET 
@horough inetruction os eee Guitar, Mandolin an¢ 





MSS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Gontederation Lite Building. 


W. L. FORSTER 


sd Pertraite a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 











56 King Street West - 


July 8, 1893 





R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel. 4208 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 


Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 
Offi e Hours: 9 to6 


RS. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offises, Suite 23 ‘‘Ths Forum,” Yonge and Garrard Sts. 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232 














D®: ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over H s0per’s Drug Store), Toronto. 


DR. FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Offire, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


Tel, 3868 














MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHUNE 1286 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervoue System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation roome, 29 and 30 Oanada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
e EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
13] CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 

















OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 
Specialties—Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


R. PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 8190. rd Door from Yonge Street. 











EDUCATIONAL, 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Youne Women’s Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronte 


The = advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 

Proressors—G. A. REID, R.C.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.O.A., L. R. 
O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 

Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Secretary. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 


(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough cuurse of instru tion will be given in Eag- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 
pared for University examinatioos. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will also be held twice a week. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


Send 


CENTRAL 
Business College 


TORONTO or STRATFORD 


For a high grade training in Commercial Soience or Short- 
hand. The best places in Ganada for securing an educa- 
tion that gives al young men and young women a succese- 
fal start in life. 

It does not pay to waste time and snend m>nev at in- 
feriorechools. Nothing but the best should satiafy you. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money ref inded. 


SUMMER SESSION DURING JULY 
Location of Toronto School— 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 











your sons and 
daughters to the 





MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
2@ Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, 8; 
ish, Classics and Mathematics. Preparations for University 
examinations. J. V. CU3IN, Principal. 


{892 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
=» TYPEWRITER 





Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 120 


GEO, BENGOUGH 
10-12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 





NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
- TORONTO 
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“summer residence of her sister, Mrs 


‘July 8, 1893 


by Mrs, Jack King, Miss King and Miss Lillian 
Macfarlane. Their cottage is one of the pret- 
tiest on Round Island, and a pleasant summer 
is anticipated. 


Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Two. 

L. Ross, son of the late Dr. Ross of Sherbourne 
street. The knot was tied by Rev. John Neil, 
B.A., pastor of Westminster church, Bloor 
street east. Only near relatives were present. 
The happy couple left on the boat for Roches- 
ter and other American cities to spend their 
honeymoon, After their return they will re- 
side in Aurora, Ont. 





* 

A quiet wedding took place on Thursday 
morning of last week at All Saints’ church, it 
being the marriage of Miss Helen Rordans 
to Mr. Charles Fice. The bride was given 
away by her uncle, Mr. Turner, while Miss 
Gussie McEachren acted as bridesmaid and 
Mr. John E. Rordans of Buffalo as groomsman. 
Mr. and Mrs, Fice left on the 12,50 train for 
New York and Philadelphia, 

* 


Miss Mary Keegan, accompanied by Mrs. 
Ballard Scott, sails this week for London, Eng- 


land, via Montreal. 
Mr, Sydney B. Woods, who recently took a 


very high standing in honors on the third year 
arts examinations of the University of Toronto, 
and has by his work on Toronto newspapers 
proved himself to be a competent and reliable 


The following have been the guests of Mrs, 
Charles Rogers, 16 John street, during the 
past week: Mr, John Sutherland, P. G. C. T., 
Edinburgh, Scotland ; Miss Agnes Sutherland, 
D.T., Edinburgh, Scotland; Rev. Robert W. | newspaper man, is now the Hamilton corres- 
Dobbie, G.C., Scotland, I. O, G. T., minister of pondent of the Mail. 

Blochairn church, Glasgow. The visitors were ° 

representatives from Scotland to the Interna- A very pretty wedding took place in the Cen- 
tional Supreme Lodge of the I. O. G, T., which | tral Methodist church on Wednesday evening, 
met at Des Moines, Iowa, last month. They | the contracting parties being Mr. Ed. Rordding 
were also received at the session of the Grand | and Miss Mary Bailey. The ceremony was 
Lodge of Canada, which met in Hamilton last | performed by the Rev. W. J. Maxweli. The 
week. bride looked charming, attired in cream silk, 
with a wreath of orange blossoms, and carried 
a bouquet of roses. The bridesmaids were 
Miss Minnie Cameron of Barrie and Miss 
Jennie Forbes of this city, who wore very be- 
coming costumes of cream Henrietta, with silk 
trimmings. The groomsman were Mr. 
Geo. Bailey, brother of the bride, and Mr. A. 
Reesor. Mr. Wm. Bailey gave the bride away, 
while Messrs, F. and A, Bailey performed the 
duties of ushers. After the ceremony the 
guests returned to the residence of the bride’s 
mother, Colchester villa, where a reception 
was held, after which the happy couple left 


2 amid showers of rice for a tripthrough the mid- 
took place at eight o’clock and a large number dle 


* 

A pretty and very interesting wedding, which 
attracted a large number of young and fashion- 
able people, took place on Wednesday evening, 
June 28, at 28 Yorkville avenue, when Miss 
Celene Borthwick, youngest daughter of Mr. 
A, Borthwick, was married to Mr. J. S. 
Laughlen. The ceremony was performed by 
Rev. O. C. S. Wallace of Bloor street Baptist 
church. The bride wore an exquisite wedding 
dress of cream silk, and was attended by Miss 
Kate Skinner and Miss Dora Ansley of Guelph. 
Tne groom was assisted by Mr. Jas. Laughlen 
and Mr. J. Doherty of Clinton, The ceremony 


of guests were present from various parts of were a oo i” Saal ae | 
Ontario and the States. The presents were ae ‘Sok, 5 E. Hopkins Mr. and ; Mrs. 
beautiful, the gift of the groom to the bride Cis, MMe. and Mise, Senter, Me. ond Mas, 


being a handsome piano. The happy couple 
left on the 10.15 train for Muskoka, the Sault, 
and other points along the great lakes, visiting 
the World's Fair, and returning via Milwaukee 
and Datroit. 


Kreighoff, Mr. and Mrs. R. W. Teskey, Mr. 
and Mrs. Cameron of Barrie, Mr. and Mrs, Mc 
Zachern of Stayner, Mr. and Mrs. Begg of Col 
lingwood, Mr. and Mrs. Kleich of Toronto 
° Junction, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Maxwell, 
Mr. and Mrs. Cornish, Mr. and Mrs, Cliff, Mrs. 
Saunders, Mr. and Mrs. T. Hulse of King, Mr, 


On Thursday evening, June 29, a pleasant 
event took place at the residence of Mr. J. B, 


Davidson, 189 Huron street, when his eldest | and Mrs. Cherry of Concord, Misses E, 
daughter, Edith Marie, was united in marriage | and B. Peters, Mr. and Miss Perry- 
to Mr. Will Crawford of the Kemp Manufactur-| man, the Misses Klink, Mr. and _ the 
ing Co. ofthis city. Rev. Dr. Thomas performed | Misses Sexsmith, Mr. A. W. _ Blight, 


Miss A. Clews, Miss Mabley, Miss McEachern 
of Clinton, Mr. and Mrs, Brown of Detroit, 
Mr. Merner of Cleveland, Miss Steinbach of 


the ceremony. The bride was dressed in white 
satin, and was attended by her sister, Miss 
Annie Davidson, while Mr. Fred L. Ratcliffe 
acted as groomsman, Many beautiful and use- | Zurich, Miss Hardy of Exeter, Miss F, Coles, 
ful presents were noticed, among others being | Mr. W. 7. Lent, Mr. J. Mclachern, Dr, 
a clock from the employees of the Kemp Manu-| Henderson, Mr. and Mrs, Williams, and Mr. 
facturing Co. and another from the firm. The} and Mrs, Forbes, 


happy couple left for a trip to the seaside. 
* 


Miss Fuller of, Rosedale is visiting friends in 
Caoippawa. 




























Mr. Edwin Jarrett, formerly of Toronto, was 
married at Chicago on June 29 to Miss Mary 
Lawson, eldest daughter of Mr. Robert Lawson 

° of this city. Mr. and Mrs. Jarrett will reside 

Mr. and Mrs, J. B. Macpherson and children, | jn New York. 
and Mr. and Mrs. W. Threlkeld and children 
are summering at Long Branch. 


Mr. and Mrs. Lanton of Riverside, California, 
are visiting Mrs. Charles Candee of Homewood 
Mrs. Charles E. Fice (nee Helen Rordans) will | avenue. 


be At Home to her friends at 32 Kensington ° 
ae on Monday, July 17. Mr, and Mrs, Charles Boeckh and son are at 


. Lorne Park. 
Mr. Troop of Trinity College left on his trip 
to Australia on Tuesday morning. 
. 
Among those ia‘town for July _— neues Dr. Geo. D. Morton is spending a few days at 
Mr. A, R,. Sampson of the Dominion Bank, c bellford 
Seaforth, who looks as if the air of Seaforth FORO RON EENS e 
agrees with him. The Viola will make her annual cruise to the 
Thousand Islands in August. 
. 


- 
Inspector Hughes left last Saturday] for the 
North-West and Western States. 


Mr. and Mrs. F. J. Higley, Mr. and Mrs, A. 


Root of Buffalo, N.Y., Mr. and Mrs. S. Watts, Mrs. Edward Carter and family are at 
Mr. A. Watts of London, Eag., Mr. D. J. Hal-| yruskoka. 
laran of Cleveland, Ohio, Mrs. and Master * 


Whitehead of Elyria, Ohio, and Col, and Mrs. Dr, J. B. Hall left last Monday for Asbury 
Palmer of South Carolina, Mr. C. H. Gooder- | Park. : 
ham, Miss Madeline Gooderham, Mr. James 


Miss Jacques of Gloucester street is home 
Gooderham, Mrs. (Dr.) Sweetnam and child of 


from the World's Fair. | 


Toronto, Mrs. Waterbury and family, Mrs. , 
Johnston, Mrs. Hamilton of Mitchell, Ont., Miss Laura MacGillivray, the beautiful 
and Mr. W. A. Hamilton, 94th Regiment, | young elocutionist and teacher of Delsarte, of 


this city, made her first sppearance on the 
stage in Chicago last Saturday afternoon with 


decided success, 
Mr. and Mrs. George Shaw and Mr, Bruenech * 


leave for Perce to-day for the holidays. Mrs. Platt of Jarvis street, Mrs. Smart and 
: family left town Thursday moraing for a so- 
journ at Penetanguishene. 


Malta, are guests at the Summit House, Port 
Cockburn, Muskoka. 


Misses Emily C. and Eleanor Arnold of 
262 Lisgar street, Miss Grace Tuthill of 306 
Crawford street, and Miss Agnes (Tillie) 
Mackay of Niagara Falls, N. Y., formed a party, 
leaving on July 4, to do the World’s Fair. 


Mr. H. H. Dewart, Crown Attorney, left Fri- 
day evening, June 30, for a ten days’ visit to 
the World's Fair. 

Miss Maud Gadsby of St. Catharines has _Archdeacon and Mrs, Boddy have gone to 
been visiting relatives in the west end. England, A 


* > - 

: Rev. Cecil Owen leaves shortly for Winnipeg. 

Miss Lolla Noxon of Bathurst street has gone He will be curate of Holy Trinity in that city. 
to Wellington and the Sand Banks, Prince * 


Edward county, to spend a few weeks. Mr. Vavid Blain has returned to Toronto 
7 


after an extended ISuropean tour, 








Dr, Charles J. Taylor of 30 Spadina avenue, 
Toronto, and Dr. J. Herbert Austin, nephew of 
Dr, Graham, sailed on Saturday by the steam- 
ship Campania for Europe to continue their 
medical studies in Londoa and on the conti- 
nent. Dr. Taylor on his return will take up 
his residence in Toronto. 


Didn't Care For It, 


Music Dealer—Can’t I seil you a copy of our 
latest Song Without Words? 
Stranger—No; I don’t think much of the 


missing word craze. 


‘LATEST NOVELS 


JOUN P. McKENNA 


Barbara Dering 


By AMELIA RIVES 








The following guests have registered at the 
Milford Bay House during this week : Mrs. T. 
Bryer, Miss Daisy Bryer, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Watts, M. and L. Watts, and Master I. N. 
Watts of Toronto. 


Miss Agnes Nairn of Kelvinside, and Miss 
Brown of Parkdale, leftJfor ‘Sarnia last week, 
where they will be the guests of Mrs. Charles 
Mackenzie of Spring Bank House. 

° Paper 50c. 


Two Loyal Lovers 


By ELIZABETH WINTHROP JOHNSON 


Mrs. R. H. Cozzens has left the city for a 
week, with ner daughter Helen, to be joined 
by Miss Cozzens and spend the season at the 


J. B. Paper 500 


Hunting Girl 


By MRS. E. KENNARD 


Thompson, Orillia, 


Mr. and Mrs, Wickett of 101 Rose avenue 
left for the World’s Fair on Wednesday of last 
week, 


Miss Dorothy C, Séeeta and maid of Manning Fate of Fenella 


avenue have been spending a week in the By 24 POPULAR AUTHORS 
country, 


Mrs, Maurice Mastuiens of Jarvis street, 80 YONGE STREET 


Miss Macfarlane, Master Harry Macfarlane and NEAR COR. MING 
Servants left last week for Frontenac, Thou- Pablisher, Bookseller aud Newsdealer 
sand Islands, where they will be joined shortly ; Telephone 1717 


Paper 500. 





will 





Speaking 
About 
Ladies’ Rings 


Ryrie Bros. 


picked’ 


us 


Amsterdam. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | if 


















A LARGE SHIPMENT OI 


Japanese & Chinese 
Mattings 


New patterns, imported specially 
for summer wear. 


You never saw a more 
attractive assortment of 
these than may be found 
with us. 

In addition to the regu- 
lar staple lines may be 
found many combinations 
of rare beauty, including 
Diamonds, Pearls, FEmer- 
alds, Rubtes, Turquotses, 
Opals, Sapphires, &c. 

Not only in Rincs, how- 
ever, do we excel, but zx 
all Diamond and Prectous 
Stone fewelry We are 
making a_ special effort 
along the line of Svars, 
Sunbursts, Pendants, Stick- 
pins, Hlatr Ornaments, &e. 

If you take any interest 
in such things it will bea 
real pleasure to us to show 
them. 









os = -— Samples and prices on application. 
34 KING STREET WEST 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO, ® “ssrecer 


SATURDAY AFTERNOON 
5 KENT BROS. 
Will 


Close Their Establishment at 1 p.m. 
During July and August 
They will be pleased to have all who are looking for 
Bargains in Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Bronzes, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, Fancy Goods, &c. 
Call on them before that hour on Saturdays, 
KENT BROS Manufacturers and Importers 
+ 168 Yonge Street - - Toronto 


RETIRING FROM BUSINESS 


™ OXFORD 


GAS RANGES 


The latest production of the great SCHNEIDER & 
TRINKAMP Co. of Cleveland, Ohio, the largest and 
most successful manufacturers in the world of Gas 
Stoves and Ranges. 


See This Range Before Spend- 
ing Your Money 


It is the only PERrFect WATER HEATER known, 
Will heat water faster than acoal range, All burners 
are operated with steel needie valves, which produce 
sharp blue flames, 

The body is made of heavy cold rolled sheet steel, 
asbestos lined. 

The front and top are beautifully carved heavy, 
smooth castings, with nickel plate medallion and tile 
panels. 

Send for price list and get our record of Water 
Heater. 











Cor. Yonge and Adelaide 





Our gems are “hand 
personally by 
from the cutters in 





MANUFACTURED BY 


The Gurney Foundry Co. 


TORONTO 


INTERNATIONAL 
DICTIONARY 


“Una 
Ten years spent in 
revising, 100 editors 
employed, more than 
| 2300,000 ex pended. 





A Grand Educator 
Abreast of the Times 
A Library in Itself 









THe BELL ORGAN AND PIANO CO., 


Canada’s Largest and Leading Establishment 


Ltd. 





Invaluable in the 
and to the 





househol 














teacher, professional " r > ~ , nm = = eres _ 
man, self-edueator. TORONTO WAREROOMS - “ ° 70 KING STREET WEST 
Ask your Bookseller to show it toyou. 
Published by 
G.& C.MERRIAM CO.,Speincrrecp,Mass.,U.S.A. a 
P-Send for free prospe containing specimen tT 
phiies, iilustrations, testimon 3, ete Tue Wonperrut Curisty Breao Knire TE KCE 


GF Do not buy reprints of ancient editions 





To My Patrons and the Pub- 


weather 


would 


ever imported to this country. 


& 


HOUSE FOR SALE 


That Marnificent New Residence, No. 170 Isa- 
bella Street, N. W. cor. Sherbourne 


The very beet investment you can make in thie world is 
to secure and provide a perfect home for yourself aad 
family, even if some econony is made in other matters; 


satisfactory agreement. Apply to 


rive you first choice. 








a 


KNIVES 
Fruit 


WITH 


THE WONDERFUL CHR 


cue . 
Bread 


Cake 











lic generall eee Seed . 
: : m Break Wafer P 
. , Crumbs reaks afer Parings 
Having just receiv eda large consignment IVE Housekeepers everywhere use and praisethem. A set of Three beautifully finished 
: - Wanted 4 dENG Nickel plated SAMPLE KNIVES, Express paid, on receipt of One Dollar. 
of light summer goods for the coming warm | INEVERY TOWN. These | Write se ellington St. Bast 
, % : , Knives are Money Coiners i us. THE CHRISTY KNIFE CO., TORONTO 
suitable for Tennis and Boating, 
ask your inspection, as they are un- 
~nnss >) ~ \ Arm 5 
doubtedly the finest assortment of these goods fH | Ct lH} t) iM\ JW} 2) 0) 
U) \U) U Wu U LAW OU \) O 


An early call 
E AND 


Henry A. Taylor BEST BEVERAGES 





JAS. BAIN & SON 
Fine Stationers 


The “ Beverages” were a side tine last year. 
I will make them a specialty. 
facilities. 

Ma. W. T. ATKINSON, an English chemist of man 
eare’ experience, has full charge of the laboratory, inolud- 
ng fruit syrups, flavore and mineral water solutions. 

The Machinery and Bottling Department is in charge of 

=. JAMES LINDSAY, late of Cautrell & Cochrane's, Bel- 
‘eet. 
My desire is to give the purchasing public the very best 
a in the town. Towards thie end all our efforts and 
energy will be directed. 


This year 
Better premises give better 


53 King Street East 


Toronto 








Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 





this is a pretty bold statomens, ~ wm gned, the test of Respectfully, 
I reasoning. 8 ome ie here for you ata 
falr price and on Uvoral "rma You won" find e hand- 8. 8. LINE, J. J. McLAUGHLIN 
, cheaper, better or more complete ence in 
this big col qatar met is, Think of it carefully, ex- E U ROP E Mannfacturing Chemist 
amine and ooo and, if favorably impressed, there is Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
a fair chance we can come to a mutually , Netherlands, Wi'son and French Lines. 168 and 156 Sherbourne St. 


peensent and | burg, 


A. F. WEBSTER ing aca Tones Ste. 


A. WILLIS, 


1 Toronto Street, cor. King. TORONTO 


"Phone 2085 















































































12 


The Place of Danger. 


‘*How did this happen?” asked the surgeon 
as he dressed the wound in the cheek and 
applied a soothing poultice to the damaged eye. 

“Got hit with a stone,” replied the patient. 

“Who threw it?” 

‘*My—my wife,” was the reluctant answer. 

“Hum! It’s the first time I ever knew a 
woman to hit anything she aimed at,” mut- 
tered the surgeon, 

**She was throwing at the neighbor’s hens,” 
explained the sufferer. ‘‘I was behind her,”— 
Chicago Tribune. 


Too Good a Chance to Lose. 


Herr Zweigleburger (who has fallen over- 
board)—Am I safed ? 

Rescuer— Yes, you're saved if you keep your 
mouth shut. 

Herr Zweigleburger—Vell, I don’t know 
apout dot. If I vas all righd alreatty I mighd 
yoost as vell taig in a liddle salt vater unt ged 
up a nice thirsd fer dot beer on Glen islands. 


A Shoe oo 


rHE 


Safe Peace 
Buy Shoes 


Here and Here Alone are Your 
Interests in Safe Keeping 


think of going to a black- 

shoes, yet many will en- 
srienced hands with 
n loose, 


No one would 
smith shop to b 
trust their feet to 
the result they go around baggy 
shoes that “wobble” at the ankles and lead 
to strong expressions and Sunday street 


THINK OF IT 
ANI 


THINK OF 


McPHERSON 


186 YONGE 186 


Mail orders filled. Open Saturday nights. 


inexpe 
that 


cars. 


‘gah 
Seyi I, 


vhol esome nse’ oa 
i 


Che most 
1ef 


Le 


ah 
111@ 


_ NOTHIN \G ELSE. The 
plicity and perfection 


es 
this 


tre 


PTE. 
PACIFIC Ky. 


“SUMMER TOURS” 


MAY BE HAD 


FREE 


On Application to any Agent of the Com- 
pany or at 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


BLISS 


COR.YONGE STREET. 


ALASK July 2 


—The Se. Islander leaves Vancou 
ver for the Fiords in the North 


| CRAWFORD—DAVISON—On Thursday, 


| HENRY- 





TS San eee 


Corset Covers, 


$1.00 t 

Drawers, fi 

Chemise, fine cambric, 
Night Robes, torchon 


White Skirts, torchon 


For Ladies, Gents anc 
and all prices 


BATHING 
SUITS 


Men’s Jersey suits, 50¢. 


Boys’, from 25c. 
to $1 
Men’s fine 2-piece suits, 9o0c. 


Ladies’ fine navy 
braid trimmed, $2.2 


5 to $3.7 


R. W alker & 


trimmed, $1.25 to $3.50 ; 


flannel 2-piece suits, 


rer 


July 8, 1893 








The Golden Lion 


Fine 
Whi 


Ite Goods 


We make our best lines 
—We use nothing but best goods 
We take pains to have every stitch a real one 


fine cambric, torchon lace trimmed, 


0 $2.50 


ne cambric, torchon trimmed, $1 to $1.50 


torchon trimmed, $1 to $2 


trimmed, $1.50 to $4.25 


embroidery trimmed, $1 and up 


1 Boys, all kinds 


to 50c. 


white 
5. All sizes. 


Sons 


KING ST. EAST. 


Sure Sign. 
‘*T thought you said Mrs, de Jaspers was out 
of the city?” 
‘“*{sn’t she?” 
‘“*No; I saw de Jaspers pulling off his boots 
on the lawn at three o'clock this morning.” 


A Modern Idea, 

Sunday School Teacher—Now, what did Lot 
—— his wife was turned into a pillar of 
salt? 

Bobby—I know; 
museum, 


<-j4g TOILET SETS 


Some of the new shapes and 
all new decorations, of which 
we have the exclusive sale. 


took her to the dime 


TABLE GLASSWARE 
Ice Cream Sets 
Berry Sets 
Lemonade Sets 


D Novi ties for Wedding Gifts 


JUNOR eo IRVING 


Telephone 2177 


109 King Street West - = Toronto 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


OSBORNE—At Clover Hill, on July 4, the wife of James 
Kerr Osborne—a daughter. 
MANSON—On June 11, the wife cf John Manson— a eon. 
DRUMMOND—July 1, Mre. H. A. Drummond—a gon. 
HOWaRD—July 1, Mre. J. Scott Howard—a daughter 
(still-born ) 
SYKES—June ‘9, Mre. Sydney Sykes—a son. 
IVORY—June 28, Mrs. J. W. Ivory—a daughter. 
STRATHY— June 29, Mrs. Stuart Strathy—a daughter. 
St. JOHN—June 9, Mrs. C. J. St. John—a son. 
McARTHUR—Joly 4, Mra. Alex MoArthur—a sor. 
REYNOLDS— July 4, Mis. Geo. Reynolde—a eon. 


Marriages. 
pei PEARSON = At the Metropolitan Methodist 
church, on Wednesday, June 28, by Rev. Dr. J. Smith, 
arsisted by Rev. W. J. Smith, Dr. J. Emil Traub of 
New York city to Edith, third daughter of Mr. W. R. 
Pearson of Toronto 


' 
| PLUMMER—FEATHERSTON HAUGH-— On Thursday, June 


29, at St. Thomas’ church, Toronto, by Rev. F. G. 
Piummer, Frank Plummer of De Lamar, Idaho, U. 8., 
to Fannie, yourgest aaughter of the late Francis 
Fetherstonhargh 

Jane 1893, 
at 180 Huron street, by Rev. B. D. Thomas, D.D., Will 
Crawford to Edith Marie Davison, eldest daughter of 
Mr, J. B. Davison. 
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| HOLGSON—SPENCE—4July 1, Fred. T. Hodgeon to Ida G 


Spence. 

BOYD—BALDWIN—June 29, Jobn R S. Boyd to Catherine 
Baldwin. 

HINDMARSH—MORTON—June 2 
to Catherine Morton. 

HOLMAN—HAIGH—June 28, Charlee D. Holman to Carrie 
Haigh. 

JACKSON—STEPHENS—June 28%, J. Frank Jackson to 
Lela J. Stephens. 

ROSS—FRASER—June 28, J. L Rosa to Annie Fraser 

WATSON—THOMSON—June 28, John Wateon to Harriett 
Thomson 


| REID—McEACHREN—June 27, Wm. J. Reid to Kate Mc- 


Eacheen. 


Deaths. 


July 1, Edward Henry, aged 75 
HOWARD—July 1, Emma Louise Howard, aged 24. 
LEWIS—Jaly 1, William Joho Lewie, aged 27. 
McMICHAEL— June 30, Robena McMichael, aged 6. 
THOMPSON—June 29, Rebeooa J. Thompson, aged 7() 
PATTON—June 28, Wm. Patton, aged 61 
SHOREY—June 30, Hollie Shorey, aged 70. 
McCALLUM— June 20, Anne McCallum, aged 70 
MULHOLLAN D— June 28, Etta Mulholland 
CLARKE— June 29, Fannie O. Clarke, aged 18. 


“INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase s Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them imsist upon having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


Its pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintziuman. Forty-five years of patient endeavor upon 
this point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what is isthe acknowledged standard of 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West 


The CHAS, ROGERS & SONS OO, Lt 


JUST PUT INTO STOCK 
NEW DESIGNS IN 


Bedroom Suits, Dining-Room 
and Drawing-Room 


FURNITURE 


AND FANCY (CHAIRS AND TABLES 


AT VERY LOW PRICES 
O07 Yongs St. 


CARPET CLEANING 


Done by the HYGIENIC Carpet- | 
Cleaning Machine. 


We also clean Carpets Without REMOV- 
ING from the floor if necessary. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 
Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 





Thomas Hindmareh | 


} 


| 


th addition to heavier baggage. 


| 
| 


=i | 


| 
| 


JHEN at Ohicago 
See the 


——— Se ee 


stock. They are especially adapted for intending visitors to the 
complete, and range in price from $2.75 to $25.00. They will be found quite necessary and very comfortable to all who travel by boat. 


STERLING SOAP. 


Best 


and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOGAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 


FOSTER 
& 
PENDER 


Furnishing new homes throughout with the 
Carpets, Curtains, Drapings, &c. 
This is one of the important features of our 


We 


business. 


furnish estimates, and special 


designs prepared by our own designers and all 
the work connected with each order is done by 
our own workmen, on‘our premises and under 


most careful supervision. 
on several orders to furnish new, 


We are now engaged 
private resi- 


dences complete, which are to be ready for the 
reception of their owners in Se ptember. 

We are showing some very pretty new pat- 
terns in Carpets for Halls, Parlors, Libraries 
and Sleeping Apartments in our ground floor 


show room. 


TORONTO'S 
NEW CARPET HOUSE 
14 & 16 Kine St. East 


Foster & Pender 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency. 


Different Canadian and New York Trans-Atlantic Lines 
Local, European and Foreign travel. Personally conducted 
on indepen ent tours as passengers may elect. 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


A FASHIONABLE BAG. 


Our Illustration this week shows a Bag that for appearance and convenience is the most suitable made for use on short 
We make these Bags in several qualities of Grain, Cowhide and Alligator Leather, and 
Our stock of TRAVELLING BAGS is now very 


Vorlds Fair at Chic ago, 


RED STAR LINE Fss..z 


New York to Agteere and Parie Wednesdays a Satur- 
days. Highest-class steamers with ati uipment. 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red Star ne from 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton or 
Havre. Ask for ‘‘ Facte for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 Wonge Street, Toronto 


ourneys or the cars 
ave them #lways in 


H. B. CLAREE & OO., 105 King Street West 





Silk exhibit at the World’s 


Fair, the process of manufac- 


ture of the celebrated ‘‘Cor- 


ticelli”’ 


Silk being fully shown 


from the reeling of the co- 


coons 


thread. 


to the completed 


Of interest to all 


Canadians who take a pride 


in 


the progress of our manu- 


facturing indusdries. 





